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	1. In A Flash

**Chapter One**

"**I know everyone you know, You know everyone I know Our Venn diagrams are one circle, You grow up when I'm not looking We grow apart without knowing, And all of a sudden I'm leaving...**"

"Alex, do you have everything packed?" Mom's voice reached my room, despite the music blasting from my iPod. I glanced over my shoulder in time to see her leaning against my doorway, arms folded as she watched me in amusement. "Are you sure you have enough for the week?" she added.

"Mom, it's only for a week," I reassured her with a sheepish grin. "Besides, it's not like I'll be alone. I've got friends tagging along." Mom only shook her head, and I rubbed the back of my head when I realized where she was going with this.

This week was the official beginning of summer vacation. Our high school had offered a special curriculum camping trip for students who were doing poorly in math. Unfortunately, I happened to be one of those students who absolutely hated math. Anything that had to do with numbers, really, was something I could live without.

"I know you've been friends with Jacob for years, Alex, but don't you think it's time to start branching out?" she suddenly asked. I looked at her in surprise, wondering just where she was getting at. "After all, you'll be a sophomore next year. One more year and you'll be off to college."

Oh, now I understood. Mom had this irrational fear that I was going to leave her once I graduated. Honestly, after everything we've been through together, I was in no hurry to abandon my only family. After my father left us, we only had each other now.

"It'll be fine, mom," I promised her. "And no, I won't be getting into any 'trouble'," I added after she narrowed her eyes. Seriously, after what my father had done to me, there was no way in hell I was ready for any serious relationship.

With that being said, I finished packing my suitcase and slammed it shut. Once I was finished packing, I ran down the stairs and to the front porch. Sure enough, Jacob Faux was waiting for me outside already. He turned and grinned once he saw that I was ready.

"Took ya long enough," he said sheepishly. I only rolled my eyes at that and slugged him in the arm. "Ow, guess I had that one coming," he muttered while rubbing his arm.

"Got the insect spray packed?" I asked, ignoring his cheeky comment.

"Haha, very funny," he grumbled, though he was laughing as we got to the bus.

This was going to be a fun camping trip. I didn't care whether or not my least favorite classmates were tagging along. Just getting away from home for a couple of days might prove useful for me in the long run. But I knew for sure that I couldn't stay away from home for too long.

"**So I say I'm sorry I can't, I've got plans As I watched the time slip through my hands, What you don't know now, One day you'll learn, Growing up is a heavy leaf to turn A heavy leaf to turn...**"

The trip to Lake Ariel felt like it had taken forever. Abigail sat next to me, while Jacob sat and talked to another student. Abigail was another good friend of mine. We'd been good friends since the first grade, almost as long as Jacob and I. Our friendship really hadn't changed since than. Unfortunately, Abigail had said at the end of the school year that she wanted to be friends with the most popular girl in high school.

And that girl happened to be sitting not far from us. Jessica Sanders was by definition, the vein of my existence. She lived to make me miserable when my father left us. Her family was rich and owned a horse riding ranch not far from the school grounds. Every now and than she would host big parties, and it took everything to get invited to those parties.

"**Take me with you, 'Cause even on your own, You are not alone Take me with you, 'Cause even by yourself, my love You are something else...**"

"So, have you heard the rumors about Lake Ariel?" Abigail suddenly asked. I pulled out an earbud and looked at her skeptically.

"You mean about it being haunted?" I retorted. She simply shrugged as I glanced out the window. "Yeah, I've heard."

"I just wonder if it's true," Abigail murmured in a longing tone. "I mean, wouldn't it be cool if someone just vanished?"

I bit the bottom of my lip, remembering what had happened to my father eight years ago. Jacob was the only other person who knew what he did to me. Even Abigail was unaware of the truth. A few years ago he disappeared off the face of Earth. The cops had told us that it was like he didn't even exist. I called bullcrap on it, but of course it wasn't like my opinion ever mattered.

Of course I had heard the rumors of Lake Ariel's mysterious disappearing acts. Just a few years ago a group of people had been camping there, only to vanish three days later. No one was sure where the group had disappeared to, but it was likely the government facility nearby had taken them.

"Well, I wouldn't wish that upon anyone," I whispered.

Abigail gave me a look that suggested I was crazy. Hey, I didn't want anyone getting hurt unless they deserved it.

Fortunately the bus had finally pulled to a stop. Thirty minutes went by, and the trip wasn't as long as I was expecting. Miss Attwater, the math teacher, was standing beside Mr. Blight as she searched for the papers in her duffel bag.

"Alright, I want everyone to be on their best behavior while we're here," Miss Attwater told everyone. "And these maps will act as your guide throughout the area. Please, try not to get lost when exploring. And stay with a partner or a group."

The moment I stepped outside was when I regretted going on this camping trip. Jessica had been behind me at the time, and pushed me forward. Of course everyone was watching at the time, and laughter burst throughout the crowd when I landed in a pile of mud.

"Oh, sorry, I'm such a clumsy girl," Jessica sneered as she stepped forward and onto the grass nearby.

"That's enough, Miss Grenson," Mr. Blight snapped. "Unless you'd like to run a few laps around the lake?" Leave it to our school to force the gym teacher on a math trip. This was going to be fun.

'You okay?" Jacob asked as he helped me up.

"Well, other than being soaked and covered in mud, I'm perfectly fine," I muttered, sarcasm dripping from my voice.

"There are showers in the cabins," Miss Attwater reassured me. "And Jessica, you will be excluded from campfires tonight," she added to Jessica, who was now scowling in annoyance.

My moment of triumph was short-lived when I realized that Jessica would probably just do something far worse later on. I shook my head at the thought, grabbing my suitcase and making a run for the girl's cabin. Luckily it was only a few steps away from where the bus had parked. And sure enough, Miss Attwater had been right.

I let out a sigh of relief the moment warm water touched my skin. This camping trip was beginning to seem more like a nightmare than a challenge to get better grades. I was beginning to wonder if going really had been a mistake.

"Hey, Alex, over here!" Jacob waved to me once I was outside.

Small circles around campfires were formed as the sun began to set. I looked around to try and get my bearings as I wondered what we would do tonight. Miss Attwater had said that the real fun wouldn't begin until tomorrow. But she always had something planned under her sleeve.

"We were just telling ghost stories," Abigail said, her voice giddy with excitement.

"Sounds exciting," I murmured halfheartedly.

"Well, Matthew's the best storyteller around," Abigail chimed in.

By now Jacob was fighting his laughter while Matthew's cheeks turned a bright red. I couldn't help but smirk at the sight. Abigail had a huge crush on him, and I had a feeling Matthew felt the same. Of course he would never admit his feelings, and neither would Abigail. It was fun to watch them though.

"Hey, why don't _you_ tell the story this time?" Jacob asked, glancing at me expectantly. I looked at him warily. He knew how much I hated being put on the spot.

"Okay... how about the story about the girl who disappeared?" I suggested after giving it some thought. This was a story my mom had told me when I was younger. I was always freaked out by the story, thinking it could be true. "So, ten years ago this school hosted a camping trip similar to what we're on now during the summer," I started as everyone quieted down to hear. "Rumors have it that it was a rainy season, and the lake was deeper than people expected. A girl around our age was part of the trip, and she wandered away from her cabin during the night. She claimed that the lake was calling to her, that she saw someone drowning. When people started calling her crazy, she decided to go and explore the lake herself and find out the truth.

"People say that she jumped in to find out who was drowning. They never found a body. Only a shoe that she wore that day. To this day, people say that you can see her spirit roaming the lake's shore, calling people into the water depths below."

By now everyone was staring at me with huge eyes. I had a feeling none of them would be sleeping tonight.

"Well, I guess you're a better storyteller than I thought," Matthew said grudgingly. I only stuck my tongue out at him in response.

"Alright, I think that's enough storytelling for tonight," Mr. Blight announced after a moment of silence followed.

He clapped his hands, breaking everyone from their trance. I tried not to laugh at their expressions. Moments like these really made me wish I had a camera.

"Tomorrow we'll be working in groups, so get some rest," Miss Attwater added.

Relief washed over me as I followed the others back to the cabin. There were four bunk beds inside. Fortunately Abigail and I were sharing one; she had the top while I had the bottom. With me being afraid of heights, I didn't want to sleep any higher than recommended. Once I closed my eyes, that was when things started getting strange.

...

"Did you hear that?" the husky voice of Fishlegs asked as he along with the other riders of Berk stood on a sea stack near the island. "Did anyone hear that sound?"

The others just gave him weird looks, and Fishlegs' shoulders slumped in defeat. He was already jumpy enough to begin with, but news of the strange attacks on the island had left him reeling. Meatlug did her best to give him comfort, but even that wasn't enough sometimes.

A month had passed since Hiccup stopped the war between Berk and the dragons. Since than they had been struggling to keep everything in check, including the dragons. But lately, a new dragon had appeared on the edge of the island. Stoick had been furious when he discovered one of their ships completely destroyed. And no one had seen signs of the attacker, only hearing an eerie screech that sent men raging mad.

"Guys, we've got to keep an eye out for this dragon," Hiccup told everyone as their dragons shifted uncomfortably.

"Your dad was pretty serious about it," Astrid put in. "Are you sure you know what we're up against? What if it's another Red Death?"

Everyone shuddered at the thought of facing that beast again. Hiccup especially did not have fond memories of it. After the fierce battle they had endured a month ago, none of them were ready to take on another beast like that.

Suddenly an eerie screech echoed against the cold wind. The dragons began shuffling with unease at the sound. Toothless lowered his head and growled, eyes slanted with anger when something flew past them. For a moment the young riders were too stunned to move when that something hovered in front of them.

A beast, white as snow with piercing blue eyes stared back at them, or glared. Feather-like wings and a long, elegant neck made up half of it's body. The other half had a whip-like tail with tail-fins shaped like a scythe.

"T-That's a b-big dragon," Fishlegs stammered.

"Yeah, looks like it wants to eat you," Snotlout added with a smirk.

"Can it eat Tuffnut first?" Ruffnut volunteered.

"No one is eating anyone," Hiccup reassured them after Tuffnut nodded in agreement. "Let's see if we can befriend it."

"Careful, Hiccup," Astrid murmured when the dragon let out a warning growl. Hiccup hesitantly held out his hand. The dragon continued hovering there, it's wings beating so fast that the young teens were struggling to stand on their feet.

Suddenly Toothless leaped over the other riders and knocked Hiccup to the side when the larger dragon snapped it's jaws. Hiccup watched the creature in amazement as it flew away at an impossible speed. Toothless warbled in concern as he nudged his best friend.

"Thanks bud, I was sure that could've gone more smoothly," Hiccup sighed after rubbing the Night Fury's head affectionately.

"Guys, I've only read stories about that dragon," Fishlegs said, his voice shaken after what they'd encountered. "That dragon was a White Terror!"

"A White what?" Snotlout asked in confusion.

"White Terror," Hiccup replied with a shake of his head. "Very dangerous, very fast. We have to catch up with it before it destroys another ship."

"And just how are we supposed to do that?" Astrid demanded, putting her hands on her hips.

"We give chase."

The others groaned in annoyance, but they knew that he was right. Once they had taken flight, it wasn't hard to spot the dragon flying low in the trees. Toothless and Stormfly were the first to catch up to the dragon. Despite it's massive size, the dragon seemed to move among the trees with ease.

What happened next caught them all off guard. The dragon suddenly swung around and fired an icy blast at them. Toothless veered to the left while Stormfly was caught in the fire, squawking in surprise at the sudden chill.

"Stormfly, hold on!" Astrid cried as her dragon went tumbling down.

"Come on, Toothless, we need to help them," Hiccup ordered, but the Night Fury had stopped in his tracks.

Toothless let out a warble of confusion as a blinding light surrounded them. In a flash, everyone had vanished from their sight. Toothless was alone with his rider, staring into the eyes of the White Terror. In that moment, understanding swept through both dragons. Then, everything went dark.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: I know I took the last one down, and for that I apologize. This version of the Paradigm will be very different from the original. I've already got most of the first part written (there will be many parts involved), and that means this won't be taken down like the last. And yes, this time it is a crossover. I've been wanting to do something like this for months now, and this time I will not give up on it. So thank you everyone for your patience, and please let me know what you thought of this!<strong>


	2. Something Familiar

**Chapter Two**

My head was pounding when I woke up. That dream had felt more realistic than I'd like to admit. Seeing an island way off in the distance, and those five dragon riders. They had looked familiar. I rubbed the back of my hair as I wondered what that dream meant. Mom used to tell me that sometimes dream held a much deeper meaning to life. Shaking my head at the thought, I got out of bed and looked at the others who were gathered in the dining area.

Both cabins had their respected dining area where we all gathered in the morning. The cabinets were well stocked with cereal and oatmeal. The most basic of breakfast condiments were also found in the refrigerator once I'd looked through it.

"So, you got any idea what the teach wants us to do?" Emily asked as she ate a spoonful of rice crispies. My least favorite brand of cereal. I preferred either cheerios or cinnamon toast crunch.

"I heard from Matthew that Miss Attwater accidentally left her plans at home," Jessica said with a smirk. "Which means, we'll probably be doing nothing." She sounded almost triumphant. I rolled my eyes as I grabbed a bowl of oatmeal and quietly sat in the corner of the already cramped kitchen.

"Or she'll have us do random work out in the woods," Abigail added with a sheepish grin. "Honestly, I'd rather do some outdoor exploring than boring old homework."

"Tell me about," both Emily and Jessica sighed in agreement.

Again, I wondered why they went along for the trip. Knowing them they had failed math, which is why they were forced by Miss Attwater to go in the first place. I'd chosen to go, because I really did want to show mom that I was better than the grades told her.

Once breakfast was finished, Jessica was given the task by Miss Attwater to clean the dishes as punishment for what had happened yesterday. I couldn't help but grin triumphantly at that. She deserved any punishment that was given to her.

Miss Attwater had everyone gathered around last night's campfire once everyone was ready. I couldn't help but grin when they all looked exhausted. It seemed my story had kept most of them awake throughout the night. Or something else had kept them awake. Either way, I felt oddly happy I had some part in it.

"Alright, today we'll be splitting off in groups of two," Miss Attwater explained after clasping her hands together. "Now, I know there are seven of you, but I'm sure that we'll work things out for the better. Here are your assignments, and be sure to return by lunch time. First one back gets off of kitchen duty for the remainder of the trip."

Jessica beamed with excitement at the prospect. I only rolled my eyes as she immediately went over to Jacob. "Would you like to join me?" she asked in an innocent voice.

"Of course," he replied with the biggest smile I'd ever seen.

Emily had paired with Matthew, while Abigail went along with Brian. She'd had a crush on him since middle school, so it only made sense that she would pair with them. Unfortunately, it also meant that I was left alone, again.

"I'm sorry, Alex," Miss Attwater sighed as I took the paper she'd given to everyone else. "But you might have a better chance at finding the clues on your own," she added with a wink.

I looked at her in surprise before shrugging. If she was right, than I just might jump off a cliff. Of course I would never actually do that, but rhetorically I would.

With that thought in mind, I headed towards the first spot on the map she'd given me. A clue that was written in a riddle was on the left side, and a picture marked the spot where it was located. Honestly, I was horrible with riddles, especially when they involved numbers. And of course, this one included all of it.

"We're gonna have to add up the variables if we want to find those coordinates," I heard Matthew say to Emily.

Despite his bulky size and muscles, Matthew was actually pretty smart. He'd gotten As in almost all of his classes except for this one. To him this trip was just extra credit.

"I see, so the two and the five go together," Emily murmured thoughtfully, not sounding interested at all.

I turned around the corner to see them sitting on a fallen tree stump. The only reason Emily would have chosen Matthew as her partner was because of his intelligence. I hated it when people used one another just for their benefits. It made them look bad in the end, along with the person they'd paired with.

But their solving problems left me dealing with one of my own. I was never going to find these clues on my own. Not unless I somehow became a genius overnight. Suddenly I pulled out my phone; Miss Attwater had never said we couldn't use them.

What my lack of math skills lacked in made up for in hacking skills. And fortunately, I was able to hack into someone's network server with ease. From there I was able to find the first clue's coordinates with ease, and it was only a few feet from where I stood.

"Hey, we were here first!" Jessica's shouting made me stop in my tracks. I turned and glared at her as she nearly shoved me to the side. "The—"

"First clue, happens to be a leaf," I snapped, cutting her off. "A leaf from a poisonous bush. I don't suppose you have gloves in your backpack?" Jessica's eyes narrowed with hate as I pulled out a pair. Thank you mom, for reminding me to bring them. "This is nightshade, and from the looks of it, there's a lot of it here. Do you want some?" Jacob stood not far away, his face in his hands as he shook his head.

"What?" Jessica nearly screeched. "After you practically rubbed your nose in it?! I don't think so, we don't need your help!"

I only shook my head before kneeling down and pulling off a leaf and dropping it into a plastic bag. "Shame, because that's one less clue you'll have," I muttered under my breath before standing up again. "I suggest you try clue number two, it might be more up your speed."

Jessica's mouth was hanging open as I walked away, leaving the two of them behind. Despite my lack of confidence earlier, I suddenly put on a burst of speed so that I could reach the next clue. Unfortunately, that was when the screen on my phone suddenly went blank. And that was also when something even stranger happened.

I froze mid-step when I caught sight of something odd on the fern-covered ground. Gingerly I bent down to pick it up. Once it caught in the sunlight, I almost dropped it in sheer shock.

A scale. A glittering white scale was in the palm of my hand. For a moment I thought I might be imagining the strange glow. The sunlight reflected on it seemed to cast that eerie glow. It wasn't until I'd gotten a good look at the scale that I noticed how much colder it was.

Carefully I dropped the scale in another plastic bag before getting a better look of the area. One step was all it took for a low growl to echo through the trees. My heart nearly skipped a beat at the sound. I realized with a start that the ferns had been overturned here, and the dirt was scattered in all different directions. A few trees had been torn down as if something big crashed in the area.

Then I noticed the creature that was making that sound. By now goosebumps covered my arms; the creature resembled the shape of a _dragon_. An actual dragon, laying right in front of me with it's head down and wings stuck in awkward positions. Any normal human would've gone running, and screaming, in the opposite direction. Not me. Curiosity suddenly got the better of me as I crept forward.

One eye suddenly snapped open. I froze as it's intense glare cut right through me. For a moment I couldn't move as I studied the creature's broad shape.

It was huge compared to anything I'd ever seen in the picture books. Unlike those dragons, this one had large feathery wings, white scales, a long and elegant neck as well as a whip-like tail that ended in a scythe-like tail-fin. It only just dawned on me how crazy I was for getting this close to something that could easily kill me.

"Easy," I whispered, getting down on my knees so that I was almost eye-level with it. "I'm not going to hurt you."

The dragon let out a growl, sending shivers through me. I couldn't look away as the dragon's eyes locked with mine. That was when I noticed that it's feathers were covered in blood, and it looked fresh.

"Come on, I'm not going to hurt you," I repeated, my voice barely a whisper. The dragon seemed to hear me loud and clear though, as it struggled to stand up and back away, I noticed that it was wincing in pain. "Hey, I bet you're hungry, right?"

An idea suddenly occurred to be, a crazy one, but one that might work. I pulled out something from my backpack, and the dragon eyed me warily as I held the object out. I knew dragons probably ate meat, but at least this was better than nothing. A bag full of cheerios I'd snagged from the cabin. I always packed snacks during trips like these.

The dragon sniffed the cheerios warily as I dropped them in front of it. For a moment I was afraid it would refuse to eat. But than it bent down and grabbed a few bites. Within seconds it seemed to enjoy the food, and already looked a little better.

"There, I bet that's good, huh?" I asked with a sheepish grin. Once the dragon had eaten the entire bag, it looked as if it wanted more. I only shook my head and stood up, realizing how late it was. "I'm sorry," I whispered as guilt washed over me. "I'll be back as soon as I can gather more food. Maybe I can do something about that wound as well."

I could feel the dragon's gaze burning into my back as I made a run for the meeting place. Something in the back of my head kept telling me that this was wrong. That the dragon shouldn't even be here. They didn't exist, they were only mythical creatures. Yet this dragon had shown signs of intelligence, and even acted as if it understood what I was saying.

More questions than answers filled my mind as I reached the meeting place. Why did I feel guilty for leaving that dragon? It wasn't like I would see it again. Maybe this was all just some crazy dream, and I would wake up in the cabin again.

"Jessica's team wins this challenge," Miss Attwater announced the moment I arrived. "Everyone else did their best efforts, so we'll be serving smores and hot dogs tonight."

I held back a groan as I followed the group back to the picnic area. Jacob was sitting close to Jessica, talking and laughing at some joke they'd shared. Abigail sat beside Brian, her face turning bright red when he whispered something.

"Hey, Alex, glad to see you made it back safely," Jacob said as I approached them. Jessica only scowled at me when I sat across the table from them. "Jess managed to find the last clue," he added with a smirk.

"I noticed," I replied before pulling out the scale I'd picked up. "Jacob, have you ever seen anything like this?" I suddenly asked, ignoring the comment Jessica had made about me being a mindless brat. Jacob studied the object curiously as he took it, and this time Jessica looked at it with interest.

"Nope, I've never seen anything like it," he admitted. "It almost looks like a scale though," he quickly added. "Like a reptile scale."

Thought so. I took it back, wondering if I should tell them about what I saw. The dragon had looked both afraid and angry that I was there. Yet an odd sense of familiarity had washed over me when I saw it. I couldn't shake off the feeling that we'd met before.

"Really? You really think that thing is a reptile scale?" Jessica asked, her eyes narrowing in disbelief.

"Well, it's a possibility," Jacob replied with a shrug. "I mean, there are albino snakes that live around here."

I narrowed my own eyes at that comment. Albino snakes existed, yes, but they were tiny compared to the dragon I had seen. I knew that this scale belonged to it. And somehow our lives were suddenly connected.

Either way, I knew that I had to see that dragon again. One way or another, I had to know if it was real, or if this was all just some crazy dream.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: This chapter was fun to write :) I'm already up to chapter 18, so there won't be any deletion this time. You guys are awesome too, four reviews in one chapter? I didn't think that would happen so easily :D So anywho, please let me know what you thought, and have a wonderful rest of the day XD<strong>

**The Crimson Commando - Yep, it should be fun to read ;)**

**Sil - Thanks, I'm glad you're enjoying it so far! I've been enjoying writing it :)**

**The Silent Fury - Well, you'll have to wait and see how things go between them. I love keeping readers in the dark ;)**

**Drunken Hamster - Yeah, not the best way to describe that one XD But thanks, I know it's a pain to read through again. And I do have to warn you, some of the chapters are going to be short, and it may seem rushed in certain parts. Hopefully not to the point where it gets annoying though /:**


	3. A New Friend

**Chapter Three**

It was dark out when everyone had returned to their cabins. I quietly slipped away while everyone was asleep. Getting away had been the easy part. Finding the dragon while it was dark, now that was going to be almost impossible.

Determination kept me marching forward. I ignored the fear that threatened to overwhelm me. That story about the ghost girl had left everyone feeling nervous and wary. But I couldn't leave that dragon alone out here. Not when I'd seen how badly injured it was. Fortunately I'd packed a few supplies with me this time – they consisted of aloe, cleaning cloth and something I could use to wrap around the wound.

Eventually I'd found the familiar path that led towards where the dragon had crashed. Everything seemed different in the dark. I had to be careful about where I stepped or which direction I went. And that was when I realized that this was probably the dumbest thing I'd ever done.

Why the hell was I out here alone, in the dark? Someone could easily pick me off, or worse... I shuddered and couldn't finish that last thought. I was about to turn when I spotted the trees that were broken or pushed out of the ground.

Carefully I approached the area where I'd last seen the dragon. To my surprise, it wasn't there anymore. But the spot where it had been laying looked fresh, as if it had left recently. I pulled out the hot dog I'd stolen from my backpack, wincing at the stench rolling off of it.

"So, now I feel stupid," I muttered after realizing that the dragon was gone. Maybe I really had imagined it all. With a shrug, I was ready to turn around when a growl sounded behind me. My heart nearly skipped a beat at the sound, and I turned in time to see the dragon standing there, only inches away from where I stood. I could only gape when the dragon's wings drooped, still showing obvious signs of pain. But it held it's head high, eyes narrowed while it's eyes locked with mine. "I uh, brought you some food," I said sheepishly, holding out the hot dog.

The dragon sniffed it warily. My hands were trembling as it suddenly opened it mouth and took the hot dog right from my hand. I jumped at the odd feeling that rushed through me. By now it felt like I was going to pass out from shock. But the dragon hadn't attacked me or bitten off my hand like I was expecting. Instead it continued gazing into my eyes, until suddenly it's snout pressed against my open hand.

An odd feeling rushed through me once again. A familiar one. My heart was racing as an image flashed through my mind. An island out in the distance, covered in clouds and surrounded by mountains. The island itself looked familiar. But the image lasted for only a few seconds when I found myself staring at the dragon. I could see mixed emotions in her eyes. She was afraid, and worried.

Wait... she? How did I know she was a female? The dragon finally lifted her head and looked down at me.

'_Thank you, little one_.' My eyes widened when I heard that voice. Oddly enough, it was gentle and soothing. Not anything like what a dragon should sound like.

"D-Did you just speak?" I asked, gaping at he dragon in disbelief.

'_Of course. I would not speak unless you were someone I trusted_.' Her eyes never left mine, and for a moment my legs felt like jello. This had to be a dream. Dragons shouldn't be able to talk, or exist for that matter. '_This is no dream, hatchling_,' she chided softly.

"Wait, you're talking to me through your mind!" I realized out loud. The dragon only hummed in amusement at my reaction, and I folded my arms. "You think this is funny? This shouldn't even be happening."

'_It is quite amusing, watching you_,' she replied. '_You continue telling yourself that I am not real, yet here I am. I could easily rip your throat out_.'

A shudder ran through me at the thought of how easily that could happen. And how painful it would be.

"So, I brought stuff that could be used to heal your wing," I murmured, glancing down at my feet warily. The dragon kept her firm gaze on me as I pulled out the first aid kit. "The ointment will sting, but it'll speed up the healing process," I reassured her as I pulled out the bottle of liquid aloe.

The dragon ground her teeth as I applied the aloe to her wound. It looked like it was getting infected. I wondered how long she'd been out here, alone and hurt. For a moment I felt like asking when I pushed the question aside. There would be time for questions later. Now I needed to focus on making things right.

'_Thank you_,' she sighed in relief once I'd finished wrapping the wound with cloth.

"It should heal within a few days," I explained after making sure that it was thoroughly cleaned. "But you probably shouldn't use it for the next few days. It's best to let it rest until than."

'_That will be difficult_,' she muttered crossly. I couldn't help but smirk at that.

"Well, just take it easy," I told her before sitting down cross-legged. The dragon eyed me cautiously before settling down as well. "Do you have a name? I feel weird just calling you 'dragon'," I added.

'_My name is Snowfire_,' she replied, her voice filled with pride. I tilted my head to one side, wondering where that kind of name came from. It sounded beautiful, strangely enough.

"My name's Alex," I introduced myself with a smile. Despite my earlier fears, I felt oddly at peace as she rested her chin on my lap. This felt right. I couldn't describe it exactly. Something told me that this was the start of a beautiful friendship.

...

A loud ringing sound woke me up, causing me to jump in surprise. I held back a groan as I climbed out of bed. Everyone else was wide awake. Mr. Blight had entered the cabin and held up a chime, glaring down at me as my eyes widened in surprise.

"Looks like someone's in trouble," Jessica snickered.

"Tardiness is not tolerated on this camping trip," the gym teacher snapped. "You get kitchen duty for the rest of the trip, no questions asked."

Everyone kept their distance as I got ready. Miss Attwater had everyone gathered outside in the usual meeting spot this morning. Her eyes narrowed when I took my place between Abigail and Jacob.

"I don't expect this kind of behavior from my students," she explained to me before Mr. Blight told her that he'd already given me a proper punishment. "Well, I do have to agree that that is a proper punishment. So, today we will be going on a little expedition. Once again, you will be teaming up in pairs. I expect you to meet back here at noon sharp."

"Alex, maybe we should go together, this time," Jacob suggested.

I looked at him in surprise before shrugging.

"I suppose that's good," I replied as the teachers handed us our charts. My eyes widened in shock when I realized we were going through the same route that led to Snowfire. I glanced nervously at the paper before looking back at him. "On second thought, maybe I should go alone. It's better that way," I murmured.

I couldn't look at him after saying that, and seeing his hurt expression. Jessica whispered something to him, and his expression changed from depressed to happy.

Shame crawled through me as I walked away. He was my best friend. I should be able to trust him. Yet in the back of my mind, I knew that I couldn't. Not with this secret. Snowfire was only just beginning to trust me. If I broke that trust now, I knew that it wouldn't end well for anyone.

Without another word I made my way towards the destination Miss Attwater had planned out. Oddly enough the side of the map had numbers and words scribbled on it. I glanced at it in confusion as I tried to make heads over tails of it.

I glanced over my shoulder and raced over to the path that led to our hiding place. Sure enough, Snowfire was already waiting there when I arrived. Her eyes narrowed as I approached, still unsure whether she would attack me or not.

'_You seem upset_.' I blinked in surprise, than suddenly remembered that she could communicate with me.

"Well, I did just pretty much tell my best friend to bug off," I muttered under my breath. "The map leads right to where you're hiding, and..." I broke off as I looked down at the ground in embarrassment.

'_You will not tell them_,' she finished for me. I closed my eyes and nodded. '_Why does this bother you_?'

"Because, I hate lying to him," I admitted. "Jacob has been my best friend for as long as I can remember. He just wants to make sure that I'm safe." Snowfire dipped her head in understanding.

'_He will betray you_,' she suddenly growled.

My eyes widened in horror at her suggestion. Jacob Faux was many things, but a traitor wasn't one of them. I knew him better than that. He'd kept secrets for me that should have probably been shared with my mom. I would never admit to her that I'd been terrified of dad, and with good reason.

"He's not that kind of person," I snapped. "He wouldn't do that to hurt me."

Snowfire narrowed her eyes, and for a moment I was afraid she might actually attack. Instead, she lowered her head so that her snout was pressing against my head again.

'_You seem to care quite a lot about this human_,' she said thoughtfully. I simply nodded in agreement, grateful that she understood.

At one point I did have a crush on Jacob. Maybe I still did. But I was never brave enough to admit my feelings. Plus, I didn't want to make things awkward between us if he said no. Sometimes it was better not to know the truth.

"It's getting late," I whispered. "I should probably get going."

Luckily Snowfire had let me go than and there. By now it was almost noon, and I did not want to get chewed out for being late again.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Well, there's the third chapter :) So, was anyone surprised by how things went? I like to add a few surprises here and there ;) By the way, I also finally saw The Good Dinosaur. I'll admit, I did cry at the end. It's definitely a good movie, and probably now one of my favorite Pixar movies aside from Finding Nemo and Wall-E.<strong>
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	4. Discovered

**Chapter Four**

I had to laugh when Snowfire snapped her jaws at a bird that was flying around her. She had little patience for such creatures. I was beginning to learn more and more about her, and it had only been two days since we met. The week was going by quickly, and soon I'd be leaving with the rest of my classmates.

"How does your wing feel?" I asked as I closed the journal I'd been drawling in. I'd been working on a quick sketch of her, and it was an almost realistic version of what she looked like.

'_Much better_,' she replied confidently. '_In fact, I have enough strength to fly again_.'

"That's good to hear," I sighed in relief.

Fortunately reptiles healed much faster than humans did. They could recover from gruesome injuries like losing a limb and act as though nothing was wrong.

'_Of course, you will join me_,' Snowfire suddenly added. I nearly choked out the water I'd drunk when she said that. Quickly I closed the lid and shook my head.

"I-I can't do that," I whispered. "Snow, I've got a life; my mom would be devastated if I left her. I just can't do that to her." Snowfire studied me curiously as I put my water bottle back into the backpack.

The teacher had let us explore the forest while they came up with the next assignment. I was grateful to get away for a change after cleaning dishes all day. Apparently Jessica and Emily had made it their mission to make sure every dish in the cabin was dirty.

'_You are afraid_,' she said, her eyes not leaving mine.

"That's a high possibility, but I just don't want to leave my mom without any warning," I replied with a shake of my head. "Don't you have family of your own?"

'_I am the only of my kind_,' she replied without missing a beat. '_And I do not belong in this world_.'

For the first time since meeting her, understanding surged through me. No wonder I had thought this was a dream. Of course she didn't belong to this world! It suddenly all made sense.

"I'm sorry," I murmured. "Do you know how you ended up in our world?" Snowfire only shook her head. Than her eyes narrowed as a twig snapped nearby.

Immediately my hand gripped my backpack at the sound. Whoever was approaching was about to get the shock of a lifetime. And unfortunately, that someone happened to be Jessica Sanders. She was muttering something under her breath as she approached the hiding place. Then she stopped in her tracks when she saw something odd. Jessica suddenly turned and stared at us in disbelief, her jaw literally dropping when she caught sight of Snowfire.

"I-I-Is that a _dragon_?!" she nearly screeched. Snowfire only rolled her eyes at the girl's reaction.

'_No, I am a large bird_,' she growled irritably. Of course Jessica didn't hear her. Instead she let out a scream and ran towards the meeting place. I looked at Snowfire warily, suddenly realizing just how bad this was about to get.

"Alright, I think I better go after her," I announced. Snowfire hummed in amusement when she pressed her snout against my hand once more.

'_Perhaps you should let her be_,' she crooned.

"If she gives you away, all hell is gonna break loose," I replied after giving it some thought. "You stay here, and try not to traumatize anyone else."

I left before she could say anything else. Pebbles scattered here and there as I made my way down the slope and towards the meeting place. Sure enough I saw Jessica sitting with the others while they talked, their voices too low for me to make out.

"... always knew she was a freak," I heard Jessica whisper. "That _thing_ didn't even seem interested in her!"

My fists immediately clenched at the thought of her calling Snowfire a 'thing'. Snowfire was so much more than that. And calling her a 'thing' sounded more like an insult than anything else. Finally Jacob seemed to notice my presence and glared at me.

"That was pretty low of you," he said in an accusing tone. "What the hell did you do to her?"

"What did I do to her?" I repeated, my voice rising to a squeak from anger. "She's the one trampling around the forest like an idiot! Imagine if a bear had found her!"

"Alex, please stop," Abigail whispered. Her expression was full of surprise and rage as she looked at me. "You and Jessica have never gotten along. This is a new low, even for you."

"I didn't do anything!" I snapped. This time I could feel Snowfire's presence beside me. The others actually looked _afraid_. My hands were trembling with fury as I glared at them. "You're too stuck-up to even notice that there's something bigger going on around here," I added to Jessica, "and you're too love-struck to realize that she's just using you!" I added to Jacob.

"Everyone, can I have your attention?" Miss Attwater's voice rang above our shouting. We all looked in her direction in surprise. "I'm sorry to say that we'll have to cut this trip short," she explained. "We've just received word that a boy was found not far from the campgrounds, and he's being taken to the nearby government facility. They're clearing out the area to make sure he was alone."

I felt my blood run cold when I realized where she was getting at with this. Everyone else just seemed relieved to get away from this place. But my mind wandered back to Snowfire and what she had told me. That boy had to be from her world. She had said that she wasn't the only one who'd ended up in this world.

My body worked faster than my mind. I was running right towards the spot where Snowfire was hiding, ignoring both Miss Attwater and Jacob's cries. I didn't care if anyone followed me this time. All that mattered was finding out whether or not my theory was right.

"Snow!" I gasped after catching my breath. To my relief, Snowfire hadn't left yet. Instead she'd climbed a tree and was looking down at me, her tail dangling so that it brushed my hair. "They found someone in the forest!" Quickly I explained the situation, and Snowfire's eyes lit with understanding.

'_That is the same hatchling I encountered from my world_,' she told me.

"If he's here, than they've got him locked up," I replied. "We have to help him out, and find a way back home for the both of you."

Snowfire simply nodded in agreement before jumping down from the tree. In that time I heard footsteps approaching, and turned to see Jacob and the other students staring at us in utter shock. Snowfire let out a warning growl before I held my hand out to stop her.

"Alex, what in the name of God is going on here?" Mr. Blight demanded as he shoved his way forward.

"Told you," Jessica whispered, her smirk full of triumph.

"Look, I can't really explain what's going on without making it sound crazy," I explained as Snowfire knelt down to let my climb onto her back. "But there's something we have to do, and I'm not going to ignore the fact that someone out there needs our help."

"Our?" Jacob repeated, his voice quiet as he gaped at us.

"Sorry Jacob, I didn't mean what I said back there about you," I added.

Before Jacob could ask what I meant by that, Snowfire suddenly took off. I held back a scream of terror as I clung onto her for dear life. She had spines along her neck and back that made it easier to keep a grip. Snowfire was high enough in the air that everyone looked like tiny ants.

It took a while for me to regain my senses as Snowfire twirled through the air. My heart was racing so fast that I was certain she could hear it. I never admitted that I was terrified of heights. Being up here now only proved that fear as I clung on to her. It didn't help that the cold wind was literally taking my breath away.

Finally Snowfire leveled out so that the ride was more comfortable. By the time I opened my eyes again, I looked down to see that we were already far away from Lake Ariel. It only just dawned on me that the airspace in this world was occupied by planes. Snowfire seemed to sense my unease and flew down lower, until she had reached a safe spot to land.

Once Snowfire had landed, I nearly slumped off of her and tumbled on the ground. My legs felt raw and stiff. Snowfire looked down at me in concern when she caught sight of them. I followed her gaze and realized that my jeans had been ripped and torn by the spikes along her neck. To make matters worse, the flesh had been torn as well. My teeth ground together in pain as I struggled to stand again, only to fall flat on my butt.

'_Forgive me, little one_,' she apologized after realizing that the wounds were caused by her.

"No, it's not your fault," I replied through gritted teeth. "I'll be fine once I wrap them in bandages."

Snowfire stared at me with narrowed eyes. My mind was clouded with doubt as I rested on the cold ground. For the first time since meeting her, I realized just how terrifying flying was. And why I hated it in the first place.

'_Stay close to me, hatchling_,' she hummed as the sun began to sink. '_I will keep you safe_.'

I didn't bother arguing this time. Instead I curled up as she folded her wings over me, almost as if using them as a cocoon. Exhaustion quickly crept in, and soon I was lulled to sleep by the warmth she provided.

...

"Do you really think you can escape me so easily?" a voice sneered as I hid myself in a corner of the house. "I'm not going to let you get away with that, you little—"

I blocked out the slew of curses that followed. The one voice I dreaded to hear each and every day continued haunting me. It was almost as if he enjoyed watching me shudder with fear and hate. This was all a game to him as he finally found me.

My mind was spinning as I desperately tried to escape his strong grip. "Let me go!" I squeaked, my voice full of terror as I met his piercing gaze.

"Not this time," he growled.

What happened next would haunt me for the rest of my life. I couldn't speak after that for almost a month. Mom had done everything she could to make things better. She never knew what he'd done to me that night when she was working at the hospital. She would never know. And I preferred to keep it that way.

'_Little one_.' Another voice, this one softer and full of concern, echoed in my thoughts. Slowly my eyes opened, until I found myself staring face-to-face with Snowfire. '_You were suffering in your sleep_,' she said, her expression impossible to read.

"I'm sorry," I murmured, fighting back the tears that threatened to overwhelm me. I never wanted to face those memories again. Not after everything my father had done to me. "It was just a nightmare."

'_It was more than that_,' she retorted, seeing right through my lie.

"Look, can you please just drop it," I snapped. This was something I would rather avoid talking about. The less anyone knew about my past, the better off I was.

Luckily Snowfire dropped the subject and lifted her wing. I blinked against the sunlight, realizing that it must be late in the afternoon. I pulled out my phone from my backpack, only to see that there were eight missed calls and voicemails left on it. I wasn't surprised to see that they were all from mom.

A sigh of frustration escaped my lungs as I leaned against Snowfire. This couldn't have gotten any worse. I'd left mom despite the promise I made. And now I was about to risk my life by freeing someone I didn't even know.

'_Are you hungry_?' Snowfire's question caught me off guard.

I looked at her warily before nodding. Luckily though I'd packed some granola bars with me. Snowfire watched curiously as I opened one and took a bite. It felt like I hadn't eaten in days! Before I could even blink the snack was gone. Snowfire hummed in amusement after realizing she was right.

"You do realize that the facility they're keeping that kid in will be highly secured, right?" I asked after swallowing the last bite.

Not to mention that said government facility probably had something to do with SHIELD. Most of my life I'd been trying to avoid getting under their radar, especially when my father disappeared. But it seemed inevitable that our paths would cross.

_'All the more reason to find this hatchling_,' she replied.

Okay, now I felt like I was going to be sick. Breaking and entering was one thing. But breaking and entering, than leaving with a prisoner, that was a whole different level of crazy. Yet my mind kept telling me that it was the right thing to do. That if this kid really did come from her world, than he deserved a chance to go back.

"Alright, I'll go," I sighed after giving it some thought. Snowfire only watched in amusement as I struggled to get up. My knees were still wobbly. All of a sudden I found them buckling underneath me, and Snowfire had to catch me before I fell on my butt. "Great, I can still barely stand properly," I grumbled.

That was when an idea crossed my mind. A really stupid idea, but one that could work for this case. Carefully I wrapped my legs in bandages best I could. If this was one way of getting into that facility, than maybe Snowfire could be my ticket in getting out.

'_What are those for_?' she asked, tilting her head to one side curiously.

"Alright, so remember how I said I'd have to break in?" I asked while pulling out my phone. "Well, this is how I'll get in. But I'm gonna have to signal to you when it's time to leave, which is where this comes in. We'll find the nearest fire escape and get out through there."

Snowfire actually looked impressed with my plan. I strapped my phone to one of her spikes, making sure that it was nice and secure. Once that was finished, I warned her that she would hear a loud beeping sound in a few hours. That would be the signal she needed.

'_This plan will work_,' she reassured me as I struggled to stand up again.

"I sure hope so," I murmured. "SHIELD is one organization I do not want to cross."

Luckily Snowfire didn't bother asking what I meant by SHIELD. As soon as I was ready, Snowfire grabbed a branch that could support my weight until I reached the building in question. Once again I was grateful for her support. Despite my earlier anger towards flying, I knew I couldn't make it this far without her.

Slowly but surely I made my way towards the building that loomed ahead of us. Tall fences surrounded it, and spotlights were placed on either side. I narrowly avoided the spotlights that were searching the surrounding area. If they saw me coming than they would know something was up.

Unfortunately things didn't get any easier when I approached the front entrance. Guards were posted at the door, exchanging looks when they saw me leaning against the large walking stick. My legs still hurt like hell. I wasn't going to lie when I wished they would just disappear, make the burning pain go away. After enduring the torture my father had put me through, I thought maybe I could tolerate it.

"Who are you?" one of the guards demanded while the other cocked his gun. My eyes widened in disbelief. Were they really going to shoot me without question?

"My name is Ryley, Ryley Pierce," I lied. The two guards stared at me in shock as I straightened myself, grinding my teeth together in pain. "I-I need help, please. My legs feel like they're on fire."

Before they could say anything, I collapsed on the ground in front of them. In a matter of seconds they had rushed over to my side and helped me to my feet. My teeth ground together in pain as I was literally dragged into the building.

Blinding white light blocked my vision the moment we got inside. Loud noises could be heard around me. People running back and forth along the vast hallways. It didn't take long for my vision to return to normal. That was when I realized this facility was a hospital of some sort. Whether it was a medical hospital, now that was the real question.

The men were talking to someone who had approached them about bringing a complete outsider into the building. He sounded angry, no, furious, that they would bring me in. But once they'd told him about my legs, he seemed more forgiving.

"Take her to the emergency room," he ordered. "If they get infected, she could lose her legs permanently."

Fear wormed it's way in me at the realization of just how dangerous this really was. I wasn't ready to lose my legs or the ability to walk. My mind was rushing with questions as I was taken to another room nearby.

The moment they put me on a stretcher was when the world went dark.

* * *
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	5. Rescued

**Chapter Five**

Muffled voices sounded in the background as my eyes opened slowly. Harsh, unnatural light flooded my eyes the moment they opened. It took a while for me to figure out where I was, and why my head was pounding. People were in the room, talking quietly.

"... not her real name, as far as I'm concerned," one of the voices whispered.

"Where did she come from? And where did she get those injuries?" another asked. "No normal person could endure those kind of injuries and live to tell the tale."

Blearily I could make out the two figures standing in my room. A woman with curly brown hair, and an older man who was partly bald and had brown hair. The two had finally noticed that I was awake and looked at me warily.

"You're awake," the older man said in a matter-of-fact tone. "Agent Carter was worried you'd be out for a few days."

In a split second I suddenly realized where I was. My eyes widened with panic as I struggled to sit up.

"You're lucky to be alive," the woman he'd called agent Carter explained. "The guards outside found you bleeding out and brought you in. Luckily, we were able to save your legs."

My shoulders slumped in relief when I realized they must have worked on stopping the bleeding. But the fact that I was stuck in a SHIELD facility only made things that much worse. I had to get out and find that kid. Something told me that he was being held somewhere in this building.

"Did you by any chance find someone else out in the woods?" I asked, biting my lip as the two exchanged looks of surprise. Probably not the best question to ask when they were already wondering where I'd come from.

"Yes, we did," the older man replied. "Thought he was half mad, talking about finding a dragon and stopping it."

I think by now my heart was pounding so fast that they could hear it. He had to be the kid Snowfire had talked about. I straightened up and raised my chin, anxiety getting the better of me. If he was the kid Snowfire had told me about, than his life was probably in danger.

"He's my brother," I suddenly lied. Both of them looked at me in disbelief. "I-We were going on a hiking trip near Lake Ariel," I quickly explained, gathering whatever information I could feed them. "He went off in one direction to gather firewood for the night, and... I don't know what happened to him after that. He just vanished."

"Where did you get those wounds?" agent Carter asked, raising an eyebrow as she looked at me skeptically.

"I tripped over a rocky ledge," I explained with a shrug. "On the way down I must have scraped my legs; I woke up and could barely walk after that."

For a moment I was afraid they wouldn't believe me. One thing I had gotten good at was lying over the years. Mom would always ask if everything was okay when dad was still alive. I wouldn't answer her fully, because I knew where the truth would get me.

"What's his name?" the older man asked.

"His name is..." I paused as I struggled to think of an answer. "Christian, Christian Pierce," I suddenly replied. "Please, can I see if my brother is okay?" My voice was shaky as I looked at them both, struggling to fake innocence and desperation. "He's the only family I have left," I added quietly.

At last the woman gave in and nodded, earning a stern look from her coworker. She was probably going to get an earful for giving in so easily. But my shoulders sagged in relief; I knew they would quickly learn that we weren't related, but at least it gave me a chance to see this kid first-hand.

It took a while for me to crawl out of bed. My legs were still stiff, and pain shot through them the moment I put pressure on them. Fortunately the woman had given me crutches to walk on. Once again, I reminded myself that I couldn't keep such luxuries forever.

We walked down the extensive hallway for a while until she stopped by a large door. Once the door swung open, I saw that this room wasn't as 'cozy' as mine had been. Steel walls surrounded the room, and white tiled floors covered the ground. A small bed was placed on one side, with a chair placed on the other. In all, this looked more like a prison than a hospital. Though if you asked me, there really wasn't too much of a difference.

Finally my eyes locked with the kid they had been talking about. He looked like no one I had ever met. His hair, auburn brown like mine. But his eyes were a deep forest green, and he was short for someone who was close to my age, if not older. And that wasn't the oddest part. The leg brace was what really threw me off. Before anyone could react, I suddenly rushed over and wrapped my arms around him in a hug.

"Chris, it's so good to see you again!" I gasped, struggling to ignore the pain in my legs.

"Wha—"

"Just play along if you want to get out," I whispered under my breath. "Do you have any idea how worried I was? What if something worse had happened to you?"

"Well, it's not like I had another choice," he muttered crossly once I'd let go. I glanced over my shoulder; the woman was still standing at the doorway, her arms folded as she watched us suspiciously.

"Can we please have a moment alone?" I asked, my voice honey-sweet as I looked at her. Agent Carter looked at me strangely, but to my relief she nodded and closed the door behind her, giving us enough time to discuss what was really going on.

"Okay, what's going on?" the kid demanded, beating me to the punch line.

"Look, I don't have a lot of time to fully explain things, but I'm here to break you free," I explained as best as I could. "If this really is SHIELD, than they're going to hurt you, in more ways than one."

The kid looked at me as if I was crazy. Honestly I wasn't sure what I would do if he refused to go along. I hadn't really given that part much thought. What mattered though was that he was real, just like Snowfire had said he would be.

"So, what's your escape plan?" he asked.

I looked around anxiously, noticing the air vents for the first time. When I told Snowfire about the signal, I hadn't really specified where we would meet. Maybe I should've.

"Think you can climb an air vent?" I asked, gesturing to the object in question. I restrained myself from facepalming when the kid asked what air vents were. He was dressed in normal civilian clothing, a gift from SHIELD I'm guessing.

Gingerly I straightened up and held up my left crutch in the hopes of jamming open the air vent. The kid in question sat up when he realized what I was doing. With one quick push I managed to prop open the air vent, the metal bars clanging against the floor.

"Careful it's more than likely they'll hear that," I murmured after pushing the chair towards the air vent. The kid looked at me warily before following, struggling to get a good grip while I climbed inside.

"You know, this would be a lot easier if I was taller," he grumbled.

I only rolled my eyes at that before leaning forward and helping him up. Once we were both inside, we steadily climbed through the narrow passageway, ignoring the cold air that pressed against us. The only downside to this plan was that I had no idea which way would lead out. These air vents had to go somewhere, right?

Relief washed over me when I saw a light flooding the vents. On any normal circumstances, going towards the light probably wasn't a smart idea. But this time my mind won over that argument. I'd reached the end of the passageway and pushed forward until the metal grate fell off.

I was the first to emerge from our 'convenient' exit, only to find it lead into a larger room. My heart nearly skipped a beat as the man from earlier looked up with equal surprise, especially when the kit bumped into me.

"You got out faster than I expected," he said with a cheeky grin. "The air vents are a clever way out, and one only a few of our agents know about." I stiffened as he eyed me coolly. Something about that gaze was all too familiar. "You aren't planning to escape, are you?"

"Yeah... I was," I muttered darkly. "Look, I have nothing against you," I added as I pulled my iPod out of my pocket, "but I do have something against SHIELD taking innocent people and ruining their lives."

Without warning I pushed the button on my iPod, sending a signal to my phone. Seconds seemed to go by as the older man looked at me warily. Than all hell broke lose when the building trembled, followed by a eerie screech. The kid behind me stiffened at the noise, and I noticed that recognition lit in his eyes.

"Sir, you're not going to believe this," a voice sounded over the com. "It looks like a... _dragon_, is attacking the building," he explained as panicked shouts followed.

"What did you do?" the kid asked, his eyes widening as the building shook once again.

"Just my trump card," I replied while keeping my eyes on the older man. "If you let us go, I'll make sure she doesn't hurt anyone. But I can't promise your safety if you try to keep us locked up. She hates you humans for a reason."

The venom in my voice surprised me. Was that me talking, or Snowfire?

The older man had finally narrowed his eyes when he realized the situation they were in. I knew we had them beat. One way or another, Snowfire wouldn't forgive them if they tried hurting me. And he knew that.

"Let the two of them go," he said through the com.

"What?" another voice asked.

"Let them go, otherwise this is gonna get real ugly, real fast."

For a moment silence was their response. My eyes locked with the older man's eyes, and understanding lit within them.

"Thank you," I replied before guiding the kid outside.

I struggled to ignore the pain that was burning through my legs. By now it really did feel like I could collapse on the spot. But I kept myself moving forward, crutches still under my arms as I led the way out. A few of the agents that were outside had been knocked out. The remaining ones still standing had fled at the sight of Snowfire standing in front of them. The kid behind me gasped in disbelief.

'_Little one_,' Snowfire hummed as she leaned forward and brushed her snout against my hand.

"I'm glad to see you too," I replied, for once thankful that I'd thought this plan through. Snowfire knelt down as I struggled to climb back on. The kid had to literally climb over her leg in order to get on. It was actually funny to watch, despite the situation we were in. "Now let's get out of here," I ordered.

'_With pleasure_,' she replied after taking off

Down below I could tell they were deciding whether or not they should pursue us. Silently I prayed that they wouldn't. That the guy who'd given the order to let us go would do just that, and leave us alone for the time being. Because now more than ever, I needed to find out who this kid was, and why he looked so familiar. And why he had ended up in our world in the first place.

...

Music played from my iPod as night drew closer. Enya was always a last resort for when I needed to relax. Of all the new-age artists I'd heard over the years, hers always held a special place in my heart. The Celts was still one of my favorite albums she'd produced. This time I didn't have earbuds plugged in, and the kid actually seemed to relax to the sound while Snowfire stayed close by.

We'd started a campfire after landing in a forest far from the facility. And surprisingly it was peaceful. I gazed at the stars in amazement, able to make out the Milky Way and a few other famous constellations.

"So..." The kid started, finding the courage to speak up for the first time since we'd escaped.

"Yeah," I murmured, finding the situation more awkward than it needed to be. "Look, I'm sorry, about what happened back there. I'm sure those people hadn't been doing any favors by keeping you locked up."

"No, they weren't," he replied with a shake of his head. "I've uh, I've never seen a White Terror up close," he suddenly admitted. I looked at him in confusion until realizing who he was referring to. Snowfire had narrowed her eyes slightly, keeping her distance from him.

"Is that what she's called?" I asked, poking a branch at the fire.

"That's the dragon my dad wanted us to track down," he murmured quietly. "She was attacking our ships, and he wanted us to put an end to it."

"So you thought it would be a good idea to randomly attack a dragon who's twice your size," I muttered crossly while looking back at Snowfire. "And she has a name," I quickly put in. "Her name's Snowfire."

I thought I heard him actually say that it was a pretty name. But he'd said it so quietly that I wasn't sure. Snowfire suddenly lowered herself to the ground, exhausted from carrying two humans at once. I'm sure she wasn't used to such a burden, especially if she's lived in the wild for so long.

"Do you have a name?" the kid suddenly asked. I looked at him in surprise before realizing I had never properly introduced myself.

"Alex," I replied. "Alex Hendrickson." Was that a smile I saw? I couldn't help but blush a little at the thought.

"My name's Hiccup," the kid introduced himself. I looked at him in surprise, but I couldn't help grinning as he ruffled the back of his head in embarrassment. "I know, not the best name in the world," he added sheepishly.

"Well, it's not the worst name I've heard," I reassured him. "So, can you tell me where you came from?" I had to ask.

Hiccup looked at the fire thoughtfully, and at that moment Watermark had started playing. The peaceful moment seemed to last forever, and I felt like we could just sit there and talk for that long.

"You wouldn't believe me if I told you," he replied, his voice grim. I looked at Hiccup curiously, wondering what he meant by that. "I can't find Toothless anywhere, or the rest of my friends. Which means I'm probably not on Berk anymore."

Berk... why did that name sound so familiar? It was almost as familiar as Hiccup's name. I wished I could understand why that feeling of familiarity was there to begin with. There had to be a reason why I recognized Hiccup's name, and the world he'd come from.

"And I'm guessing it's the same world that Snowfire is from," I said while looking warily at Snowfire. Hiccup's response was a nod, and suddenly I understood why Snowfire had recognized the dangers he was in. "Well, if you're here, than it's possible that your friends, are here as well," I added. "Life works in mysterious ways, and I'm sure that this happened for a reason."

"Do you really think so?" Hiccup asked, his voice hopeful for the first time that night.

"I'm sure of it," I replied confidently. "Hiccup, we're going to find them. And we're going to find a way back to your world."

All at once my mind was racing with anxiety as I realized what I had just promised. This was a huge risk, especially since I didn't even know this guy. Yet somehow it felt like I already knew him. That we'd known each other for a long time, and nothing could keep us apart.

"Thanks," he murmured, surprise lighting in his eyes.

"Well, I feel as if I owe you one," I said with a grin. "Get some rest, tomorrow we start our search."

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Ah these chapters are so much fun to write. And rewrite XD So if you haven't guessed, the man she was speaking to was Agent Phil Coulson. Who also happens to be one of my favorite characters :D Though Hawkeye will always hold a special place in my heart, right next to Mockingbird.<strong>

**The Crimson Commando - I do love foreshadowing ;) And yes, Hydra will be included as well. This is going to be based off of the cinematic universe, if I haven't made that clear ^^ But I'll be throwing in my own twists as well.**

**The Silent Fury - Ah that stinks. Luckily you didn't remember most of it :P But yeah, hopefully she won't lose them... of course I do already know what will happen ;)**
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	6. Toothless

**Chapter Six**

"**You, you light up in the dark You're the glowing and priceless work of art, I see, I see your shining star You're the light through my window from afar, And don't you forget The only thing that matters is your heartbeat going strong, Oh, don't you forget That nothing else can matter cause you know where I belong...**"

Snowfire watched in amusement as I packed the remaining snacks I had left. We'd gone through almost a day's worth of snacks between myself and Hiccup. I wasn't expecting him to be so hungry, but than again I had no idea how long he'd been stuck in that building.

Luckily I was blasting music from my iPod once again, this time Pentatonix kept me company. The odd arrangement of music seemed to unnerve Hiccup as he went through the first bag of cheerios I'd packed. Snowfire, on the other hand, seemed to enjoy it.

'_We do not have this luxury where I am from_,' she told me after I'd asked what was so odd about it. I actually blushed a little at that. Music really was one of the greatest luxuries I'd been introduced to. I couldn't imagine my life without it now.

"Well, where I'm from, it can be a way of communication," I explained when Hiccup eyed the device in my hands curiously. "And the best part is, you don't have to sound good to enjoy it." While that was partly a lie, I knew he would understand. Luckily he did.

"**Oh, take me there Won't you take me there? Won't you take me home? Oh, take me there Won't you take me there? Won't you take me home? We, we light up the sky Heaven knows there's no such thing as goodbye, Cause love, love can never die We'll forever be burning, you and I...**"

"I don't know if I'll be able to adjust to this life," Hiccup admitted after helping me put a blanket over Snowfire's spikes. She'd been reluctant when I told her that I refused to ride otherwise. My legs were still throbbing in pain, but luckily they weren't as bad as they had been. "This is all... new to me."

"True, but it doesn't take much to learn," I replied. "Besides, you don't have to adjust quickly. Not if we find a way back to where you're from." Hiccup looked at me doubtfully, but he didn't argue any further.

Once Snowfire had been adjusted to the blanket, we climbed back on and she took off with ease. By now I was getting used to flying. My shoulders sagged in relief at the thought. After getting over my fear of heights (sort of), this was still all a bit unnerving. To make matters worse, I wasn't even sure where we should begin with our search.

...

We'd been flying for what felt like hours. By now I'd lost track of where we were. My phone had a GPS on it, but I couldn't use it all that frequently without getting caught by the government. After our little encounter with SHIELD, I'm sure that they were searching for us now. To make matters worse, Snowfire had to avoid getting spotted by planes flying in the same area as her. This had only confused her and Hiccup, to the point where they both asked why we were avoiding the paths that planes normally took.

"Snowfire, find a place to land somewhere, we need to rest," I muttered when she'd asked for the umpteenth time why she had to avoid the planes. Fortunately she landed without arguments. Relief washed over me as she landed in a forest clearing, and it only just dawned on me just how far away from home I really was.

"How are your legs holding up?" Hiccup asked.

"Never better," I replied through gritted teeth. "Listen, there's a reason why it's best to avoid getting caught by the public eye," I explained as I sat down on a boulder. "If someone sees Snowfire, they'll freak. It's going to send panic across the world. Traveling isn't going to be easy if they find out."

"Well, that makes sense." I let out a sigh of relief once Hiccup understood the situation. Snowfire, on the other hand, was less happy with that revelation.

'_It would be easier if we continued flying_,' she grumbled crossly. I only rolled my eyes at that comment.

"One, we have no idea where his friends are, and two, would you rather be captured and placed in some kind of lab?" I asked, folding my arms as I eyed Snowfire cautiously. She narrowed her eyes at the mention of getting captured. "Snow, there are some things about this world that are more dangerous than yours. We've got guns, weapons that could easily destroy... I don't want you to get hurt."

'_Very well, hatchling_,' she finally told me. '_But that does not mean I will enjoy staying on the ground_.' I couldn't help grinning at that, than I noticed that Hiccup was giving us a weird look. Somehow, I wasn't surprised by his expression.

"Are you two... arguing?" he asked skeptically.

"I know, it's hard to explain," I replied sheepishly. "I can hear her voice in my head, and I guess she doesn't trust anyone else to talk with them."

"That's amazing," he breathed, studying Snowfire curiously this time.

I held back a fit of laughter when she beamed with pride at his words. In a short time I had learned that Snowfire was very proud of her appearance, and continuously preened her wings just to prove her point. This was nothing different.

'_Perhaps, just this once, I will speak with you, hatchling_,' she suddenly said, her eyes on Hiccup's as he continued gaping.

"Well, while you two are getting acquainted, I'm going to fetch some food for us," I decided out loud. Hiccup looked at me in confusion before I held out the almost empty backpack I'd been carrying. "Between the three of us, you've been eating the most," I said in an accusing tone.

"Oh, sorry," he apologized, looking embarrassed after realizing what I'd meant.

"Don't be," I replied with a grin. "There's a grocery store not far from here over in the shopping center. I'll be back before sundown, so make yourselves comfortable."

'_You should not go alone_,' Snowfire growled, her eyes narrowed once again as she looked at me.

"I'll be fine, Snowfire," I reassured her.

Though secretly I didn't want to admit that I was afraid of getting caught again. By now, we were both fugitives of SHIELD. I shuddered at the prospect of what that would do for my future. Mom would freak if she found out what I was doing.

A sudden sense of homesickness washed over me as I made my way towards the destination. It had been days since I last mom. There were now twenty voice messages on my phone. Three text messages asking where I was, and if I was okay. I hadn't bothered responding. I wasn't even sure how to respond to those kind of questions.

The one good thing about being in a public area, it meant there were payphones around. And to my relief, there was one right next to the grocery store. Without a second thought I picked up the phone, and silently prayed that mom wouldn't answer. Luckily the answering machine picked up, and from there I'd left her one message that would hopefully help relief whatever worry she felt.

"Hey mom, it's me... I just wanted to let you know, that I'm alright. I know it's been almost two weeks, and everyone else is back from the camping trip. Something's come up, something big. And I can't just ignore it. I promise, when this is over, I'll be back home, and make things right. But for now, I won't be answering my phone. It's not safe for either of us..." I paused before realizing there was one more thing that needed to be said. "I love you mom, always," I whispered before hanging up.

Once that was said and done, I grabbed whatever cash I had left and picked up the necessities. Paying with a credit card and using a phone in general was probably the dumbest idea, especially with satellites picking up the signal. I was almost at the checkout line when I heard a couple gossiping out something that had recently happened.

"... strange happenings around the city," the woman said. "The strangest thing is, no one's sure who or what is leaving those nasty dents in the cars parked around the area. Some of them looked like they were cut right through."

"Probably some punk kid trying to scare the public," her husband muttered. "Nothing to worry about, I'm sure."

"Don't know, after they found that boy over by Lake Ariel, anything's possible," the woman said with a shrug.

Finally I couldn't resist asking where those attacks had been occurring. If there was any chance it had something to do with Hiccup's friends, than maybe these people would know something. Anything was better than blindly going about looking for them.

"Excuse me, but where did you say these attacks were?" I asked, trying to keep my voice as pleasant as possible. The woman narrowed her eyes, but her husband simply shrugged and shook his head.

"Camden, New Jersey," the woman replied. "It was close to the bridge leading to Phillie."

My eyes widened at the city's name. Camden was not a place you wanted to visit at night. At least not on your own. There were some bad parts of the city, and I'd learned most of them were because people did stupid things like walking outside alone, or something gang related.

I quickly got in line, and once everything was paid for, I stuffed as much as I could in my backpack and made a quick beeline for the forest. Everyone had been giving me weird looks along the way. I'm sure my hair looked like a mess, and my clothes were probably in desperate need of changing. At this point I could care less.

A sudden growl made me freeze in my tracks. My heart nearly skipped a beat as I looked around warily. Once again, it only just dawned on me what a stupid decision I'd made. At least I could've brought a flashlight or something. Anything would be better than walking blindly in the dark.

"Okay, just shake it off," I muttered to myself. "It's probably just your imagination playing tricks on me." The growl sounded again, this time closer than the last. My heart was racing with panic when I saw a pair of yellow-green eyes staring back at me. "Alright, that's it!"

Suddenly I pulled out my iPod and turned on the flashlight app. What I saw next nearly took my breath away. A dragon. A dragon black as night was sitting, no, standing, right in front of me. For a moment I couldn't speak as the dragon narrowed it's eyes, it's lips curled in a warning growl. The hand holding my iPod was shaking with terror as I held out my other hand. Snowfire had been friendly with me, but how was this beast going to react?

To my complete and utter disbelief, the dragon suddenly pressed his snout against my hand. The tense situation had suddenly turned to a curious one as that odd feeling came rushing back. This was what it had felt like when Snowfire and I made contact for the first time. The world seemed to stand still for just that one moment. And just as quickly as it had happened, the dragon pulled away and let out a happy warble.

"Wait a minute, no teeth... are you Toothless?" I asked as the dragon opened his mouth in a wide grin-like expression. The dragon only warbled again in response, this time recognition lighting in his eyes. "Toothless, you're Hiccup's best friend," I gasped after realizing who this dragon was.

Hiccup had pretty much described Toothless perfectly. He had large bat-like wings, and arrow-shaped head, and, to my surprise, a tail-fin with something attached to it. Toothless lifted his tail as if to prove what I was staring at was real.

"Okay tough guy, you're friends waiting for us in the clearing not far from here," I reassured him as Toothless brushed his snout against my hand.

I tried not to laugh when Toothless let out another warble of happiness. The mention of rider had given him more than just hope. Toothless kept close to me as I made my way towards the clearing. Another campfire had been started when the sun disappeared. Snowfire was sitting as far from Hiccup as possible when I arrived, only to get nearly shoved aside when Toothless literally tackled him to the ground.

"Ouch, Toothless!" Hiccup laughed as the dragon crooned happily. "Ah, Toothless, it's great to see you again!" he cried after realizing who was smothering him in licks. "How'd you find him?"

"Actually, he found me," I explained, looking at the pair sheepishly. "It's strange, he looked like he was about to attack when he pressed his snout against my hand." Hiccup looked at me in surprise after Toothless let him up.

"It... it almost sounds like you've bonded with him." I tilted my head to one side when Hiccup said that. "Bonding is basically the only way a dragon learns to trust it's rider," he explained. "It's deeper than any friendship between humans."

I nodded in understanding, remembering the way I'd felt when Snowfire had contacted me for the first time. For the first time I wondered how that was even possible. It sounded as if bonding was a difficult thing to do with dragons. And I'd just bonded with two, almost like magic.

"Well, I think I might know where one of your friends is," I murmured once we'd sat there for a few minutes in awkward silence. Quickly I explained the story that I'd heard earlier. Unfortunately that left us with going to a dangerous city, and we would most likely have to travel by night. "It's not going to be easy," I added warily. "But I'm sure that's where one of your friends is... hopefully we won't be too late."

"So we fly by night, and walk by day," Hiccup suggested, earning looks of exasperation from both Toothless and Snowfire. I nodded in agreement. It seemed like the most sensible idea at least.

"That sounds like a good plan," I replied with a grin.

This plan had to work. And in no time, between the two of us, we might just get this task finished before the end of summer vacation. Thank God school wasn't in session, otherwise this would be ten times worse.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Well, it has been a while since I last updated this... sorry. I've been busy working on the later chapters for this story. And I have to say, I'm really excited about where it's going :)<strong>
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**The Silent Fury - Wow, that is weird Oo But I bet it was cool too :P**
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	7. Astrid

**Chapter Seven**

Hiccup was adjusting to our world's technology better than I'd expected. It didn't take him long to figure out what traffic signs meant while walking along the sidewalks, or that the cars weren't going to attack him. I hadn't made any guarantees that they wouldn't veer off their path. Lately there had been a lot of stupid drivers on the road, and I'd been hearing more stories about trucks and smaller cars crashing into peoples' homes.

"So, have you ever driven a car?" he asked while we walked across the bridge leading to Camden. He was taking in everything he could, amazed by what Phillie had to offer. We'd stopped at the Reading Terminal Market in Phillie, and Hiccup had literally stopped at every stand there was. That had taken us forever to get through.

"No silly, I'm not sixteen yet," I replied with a laugh. "There are laws." Even though most people seemed to ignore them nowadays. And it was amazing how a lot of them got away with what they did. "Next time we're in Phillie, I'll show you all the historical sights."

The walk to Camden had actually been nice. We just talked about what our lives were like. I soon found out that Hiccup had grown up with pretty much no friends. Everyone had looked at him as if he was the town screw-up, until one day he met Toothless. Then everything had changed, and their lives couldn't be better. I hadn't really told him much about my family, but I did tell him about all the people I'd met in my lifetime.

By the time we reached the other side of the bridge, it was almost dusk. My legs felt more tired than I was expecting, and I'd almost forgotten about the fact that they had been torn by Snowfire's spikes. Gingerly I leaned against the crutches for better support. Walking had taken it's toll on my legs, and Hiccup seemed to sense that.

"Are you sure you don't need to rest?" he asked warily.

"No, I'll be fine," I reassured him. I didn't miss the doubt in his eyes. "Look, I'll stop and rest as soon as we find out if the stories are true," I added, hoping that would put his mind at ease.

Luckily he didn't argue any further. Instead we walked on in silence. The sun was steadily sinking behind the tall buildings. Soon the street lights turned on, startling Hiccup when we'd finally stopped for a few seconds.

"Do they always do that?" he asked, glancing at the pale light in awe.

"Every night," I replied. That was when I realized they probably didn't have electricity where he was from. "You know, Tesla was the scientist who discovered the use of electricity," I explained, remembering a lesson in history.

I couldn't resist sharing some information about our country's history. Hiccup seemed interest at least in what it had to offer. I've always believed that one could learn from history. Unfortunately it seemed as though most people ignored it for the most part.

Eventually we started moving again. While we had agreed to fly by nightfall, we were too close to the source of information to make any risks at the moment. For now I signaled to Snowfire that we would let her know when it was time to leave the area. She and Toothless reluctantly stayed behind until said time arrived.

"Look at those dents," Hiccup said after observing one of the damaged cars we'd passed by. "That wasn't caused by another one of those cars." I eyed the deep mark warily. It didn't look like some kid had driven a key along it either. This almost looked as though someone had swung a heavy object into the side of the car, leaving a deep enough mark that Hiccup could put his arm through it. "This was definitely caused by an axe blade," he concluded.

"Axe blade?" I repeated skeptically.

"I know only one person who can wield an axe like a weapon," he added.

That was when a series of car alarms went off. A dog started howling at the noise, causing Hiccup to jump in panic. I just placed a hand on his shoulder before pressing forward. At least we knew that it had to be his friend. But whether or not they were friendly was a whole different story.

Sure enough we'd rounded the corner to see a young girl swinging her axe at someone. Hiccup's eyes lit up with recognition as the girl knocked the stranger off his feet. That was when I recognized the person she'd knocked down. Horror went through me in a shudder.

"Hiccup, get her out of here, now," I snapped. "Before he gets up again."

Too late, said person had jumped to his feet and suddenly grabbed the girl by the collar of her shirt. She shouted in fury as she struggled against his grip. I'd seen this guy many times in the news. Back when there was an attack on New York, which they claimed were not aliens (to which I called bullcrap), this guy was there. And he happened to also have a code name.

"I swear by Odin, if you don't let me go I'll—" the girl was cut off as he dropped her, shock evident in his eyes.

"Odin, really?" he asked in disbelief. "Please tell me you're not from Asgard."

Snowfire, now would be a really good time for you to show up. I pulled out my iPod and sent a signal to my phone. Hiccup was desperately trying to figure out what to do in this situation. Fighting against an Avenger was probably the stupidest thing we could do at the moment.

Fortunately Snowfire had reached us in a matter of seconds. Hawkeye didn't see that one coming as a white shape loomed above him. In a mighty roar, Snowfire knocked him off his feet once again, dropping the girl in the process.

"W-What?!" she gasped as she crawled away from the scene.

"Easy, Snow, try not to hurt him," I called as she bared her fangs at said Avenger. For the first time I saw real panic in his eyes. Clearly he wasn't expecting his opponent to have a dragon by her side. Snowfire snorted and let out a puff of smoke across his face before turning to face us. "Can you carry three?" I asked.

'_Not for very long_,' she replied with a shake of her head. '_But I shall do my best_.'

I nodded and hopped on. Hiccup and the girl had jumped on as well before Snowfire took off, leaving a whirlwind of dust behind her.

Snowfire was struggling to keep herself in the air as we headed towards the clearing where Toothless waited. I could hear Hiccup talking quietly to the girl we'd just rescued. She sounded out of breath and really, really pissed off. This was obviously not the first time her life had been put at risk.

Toothless perked up immediately when Snowfire landed nearby. By now I was exhausted as I almost fell off. Snowfire caught me with ease though as she rested her snout against my back.

'_You are weak_,' she chided softly.

"I'll be fine," I whispered.

Truthfully, I didn't want any of them to know how painful it was to walk, or fly for that matter. I was afraid of what either of them would say if I admitted the truth. Besides, I didn't want Hiccup worrying anymore than he already had.

"Are you okay, Astrid?" Hiccup asked once he'd settled the girl down beside Toothless.

"Am I okay?" she repeated, her voice dripping with outrage. "Am I okay?! I was almost taken away by that... whoever he was! And who are you? And what is that?" She asked, referring to both me and Snowfire. Snowfire let out a warning growl – she hated being referred to as anything other than what she really was.

"For starters, Snowfire is a dragon," I snapped. "And the one who just saved your sorry ass. And for another, my name's Alex."

Astrid narrowed her eyes. I turned around and folded my arms before she could say anything else that would insult me or Snowfire. Toothless let out a warble of concern, clearly worried about the tension between us.

"And it just got awkward again," Hiccup said, trying to break the icy silence that followed.

"I need some time alone," I muttered, clinging on to my crutches after pulling them off of Snowfire for better support. I left before they could say anything else.

Once I was far enough away, I sat on a boulder and pulled up my jeans to check on my legs. What I saw almost made me faint from shock.

The skin was raw, and it looked like the wound had opened again, fresh blood staining the fabric. I grabbed my backpack and pulled out some extra cloth to clean out the wounds best as I could. This was worse than I could've imagined. I didn't realize that the wounds were this bad.

'_You need help_.' Snowfire's warning growl made me flinch. I hadn't realized until now that she was standing there, watching me in concern.

"Snow, I'll be fine," I repeated myself while wincing as I pressed the cloth against the wound.

'_Obviously, you are not okay_,' she snapped. '_These people do not need your help now that they have each other._'

I frowned after realizing that she did have a good point. It was obvious that Hiccup and Astrid were close. I wondered if something else was going on between them.

"I promised Hiccup that I would help him find the rest of his friends," I pointed out. "I can't just abandon them now."

'_Why do you care so much for that hatchling_?' Her question caught me off guard.

For a moment I didn't think I could answer. Why did I care so much about him? I barely knew the kid and yet I was risking my life to help him. Maybe it was because it felt like I _did_ know him. I couldn't explain the feeling.

"I'm not sure," I admitted. "But I do know that if SHIELD finds them, they'll never find their way home. I can't let that happen to them."

Snowfire simply hummed in amusement before resting her snout in my hands. '_You are such a strange hatching_.'

I only laughed at that. "So very true," I replied cheekily.

Snowfire bent down to give me support as I pulled myself up. My legs still hurt like hell, but having her as support did wonders. To my surprise, both Hiccup and Astrid were still there. But neither were looking at each other like earlier. Instead, it looked as if Astrid had gotten over our little argument and was glaring at the campfire.

"Astrid, is there something you want to say?" Hiccup asked once he realized that we'd joined them. Astrid only sighed in frustration as she looked at us coldly. Snowfire returned the look with one of her own, causing the blond to flinch.

"Sorry," she grumbled crossly. "For what I said about her."

'_I have a name, hatchling_,' Snowfire snapped, annoyed that Astrid had the nerve to insult her once again. Astrid's eyes went wide when she realized that Snowfire was actually speaking, directly to her.

"You can drop it," I murmured. "Let's just find your friends and get this over with."

"We don't need your help," Astrid snapped. "We have each other now, and we can easily find them." Hiccup stared at her in disbelief while my eyes narrowed.

"Really, you don't need my help in a world you know nothing about?" I asked, trying to keep my voice from seething with anger. Astrid rolled her eyes and nodded, only confirming the fact that she was too damn proud for her own good. "Fine, I'll leave. Good luck getting across just North America on your own."

"Astrid didn't mean any of it, right?" Hiccup glanced at her hopefully, but Astrid only glared in response.

"I meant every word," she replied without missing a beat.

'_I told you they could not be trusted_,' Snowfire growled as I climbed onto her back.

She took off before they could say anything else. Screw the promise I'd made earlier. If Astrid couldn't work with anyone else other than Hiccup, than this wasn't going to work out in the end. They were on their own now until she figured that out.

...

Hiccup stared at Astrid in disbelief as she glared after the two. In a split second the peaceful night had ended in disaster with their only hope of escaping from this world gone. Astrid had no idea what she'd just done, and it didn't look s if she cared.

"And there goes our only hope of finding the others," he groaned. "Astrid, did it ever occur to you that she has better knowledge of this world than we do?"

"Are you really taking her side?" Astrid asked in annoyance. "She's only going to slow us down, especially with that injury."

His eyes widened at the mention of her injury. Truthfully he'd been worried about the way she'd been walking earlier. She used those strange sticks to keep herself from falling over, and it was obvious that she was in pain. But Astrid's response only made him realize that Alex was in more danger than he first thought.

"Look, I can't just ignore the fact that she was hurt trying to help us," he snapped. "How would you feel if I'd forgotten about you, or left you behind because of some injury?"

Astrid looked at him thoughtfully, never really having considered those options. She was always used to taking care of herself. If she ever had an injury inflicted upon her, she would take it in stride and ignore it until Gothi tended to the wound. Everyone was different. And she was only just beginning to understand that.

"Okay," she murmured after realizing that he really was concerned for that girl. "So what do you suggest we do?"

"We find them before it's too late," Hiccup decided after giving it some thought. "They couldn't have gotten that far, but I have no idea just how fast White Terrors really are."

Astrid nodded in understanding. She hoped there was some way to make up for this. The last thing she wanted was to make him upset, especially over a complete stranger.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Ah how I love adding tension between Astrid and Alex :P It makes things that much more interesting! Also, happy early Merry Christmas! I probably will not be running any updates tomorrow, since that is Christmas Day. So hopefully to those who celebrate my favorite time of the year, you all have a safe and wonderful holiday :)<strong>

**Sil - Well, they were close to catching them... but not close enough :P**

**The Crimson Commando - Yep, I do plan on having them meet with the others... mostly. One or two characters might be cut out for time restraints. And thanks, I'm glad you're enjoying this so much :D**

**The Silent Fury - Fishlegs will be found next, as for Meatlug... well, that's a whole other story :P**


	8. Astrid Goes For A Spin (Again)

**Chapter Eight**

Snowfire stood protectively next to me, her eyes narrowed in concern as my teeth ground together in pain. Twice already she had to stop at the top of a nearby building because it was too much for me. Only now did I realize jut how much danger I'd put myself into. If these wounds weren't tended to, I could lose my legs. The thought sent shivers of fear through me.

'_You need help_,' she growled softly. I chose to ignore her and pressed my hands against my leg. '_Why are you so stubborn_?'

"Because I've endured worse pain than this," I snapped.

She had no idea just how true that was. I refused to tell anyone about what my father had done to me. I'd lived with those nightmares for most of my life. If I told anyone now, they would realize just how broken I really was.

'_Than let me help you_.' I looked at Snowfire warily as she suddenly lowered her muzzle. My teeth ground together as she drew her tongue across the wounds on my legs. Dragon saliva was one thing I would never get used to. But to my surprise, the throbbing pain had begun to dull. '_Your wound will not hurt as much_,' she reassured me.

"Thank you," I sighed in relief as I pressed my hand against her snout. "I think it's best to stay here for the rest of the night. I'm exhausted, and you are too." Snowfire only rolled her eyes, though she would never admit that she was exhausted.

I thought back to how this whole mess had started. Being on an adventure made me realize just how small I really felt compared to the rest of the world. Snowfire's story was just another reminder of that. Yet I couldn't help but wonder if there really was more I could do to help her get home. Those were the last thoughts in my mind before I drifted off to sleep.

...

"We'll have to move fast if we want to avoid getting spotted," I murmured as I rolled up the sleeping bag.

Snowfire had kept the light from waking me up, using her wings as a shield. I hadn't realized how late it was until looking at my iPod. Normally I didn't sleep in unless there was a good reason. At the most I was usually up by seven or eight in the morning if I slept in.

'_Do you really wish to leave now_?' Snowfire asked curiously.

"There's an organization by the name of SHIELD looking for us now," I explained warily. "I have no doubt that with today's technology, they already know where we are. I want to put some distance between us if we want to find a way back to where you came from."

I didn't miss the doubtful look she gave me. There was no way I could let SHIELD get their hands on her. From the information I'd gathered, they weren't the friendliest people. And those agents I'd met back at the hospital only proved my suspicion.

'_I do not like this_,' she growled after I climbed on.

"Well, it's either this or we give ourselves up," I snapped. "I really don't want to go with the latter."

Snowfire only rolled her eyes at that before taking off. Whatever was contained in her saliva had worked wonders for my legs. Already the soreness had left. My shoulders sagged in relief at the thought; this journey would only be that much worse if I couldn't walk properly.

Once we'd taken to the sky, I felt oddly relieved. Being up here was like nothing I could imagine. And oddly enough, the sensation was familiar. I couldn't describe it properly without making it sound strange.

It was only a few seconds later into our flight that I realized we were being followed. Snowfire had noticed as well and suddenly rolled into a thick band of clouds. Rain immediately splattered my face, along with a brutally cold wind.

'_Forgive me_,' Snowfire said, her voice eerily calm despite the fear that surged through me. '_This is the only way I can evade them_.'

"Right, because who would be stupid enough to fly straight into a rain cloud?" I managed to sputter out. Snowfire made a sound that almost reminded me of laughter. I rolled my eyes at the realization as she dipped towards the ground.

'_Are they still there_?' Her question made me self consciously look over my shoulder to see a dark silhouette against the clouds. It was bigger than I'd imagined, especially when lightning flashed around us to illuminate said silhouette.

"Yep, definitely still here," I gasped as another flash of lightning struck dangerously close. "Snow, we need to get out of here, it's too dangerous!"

Luckily Snowfire heeded my warning and flew higher up. Once she'd burst free of the cloud, I looked down to see that it was Toothless hovering beside the storm cloud. I rolled my eyes at the sight of Hiccup and Astrid looking at us in disbelief.

'_I told you that this was a bad idea_,' Snowfire growled once Toothless had reached us.

"What are you doing here?" I demanded. It was hard not to feel anger towards Astrid, especially after the way she'd acted the other night. I wasn't in any hurry to forgive her.

"Look, we're sorry for what was said and done the other night," Hiccup explained, ignoring Astrid's scowl. "Aren't we?" He turned and looked at said person expectantly. Astrid only rolled her eyes and finally put on her best 'happy face'.

"Sure, why not?" she muttered crossly. "After all, we're putting our trust in someone we barely know."

"Apology not forgiven," I snapped.

Astrid's eyes narrowed, to the point I thought she'd look like that forever. Then Toothless did something that caught everyone off guard. He suddenly chose that moment to start diving at a downward spiral. Astrid let out a scream of terror as Toothless continued spinning until he was almost out of control. I was more than surprised when Hiccup looked as if he'd gone through this more than once. He just tried to keep a straight face while clinging on for dear life.

"Okay, I'm sorry!" Astrid shouted while desperately holding on to Hiccup. "I'm sorry for what I said, and I'm sorry for not trusting you!"

Saying that had to hurt. Toothless only smirked in amusement as he suddenly leveled out the moment she apologized. Astrid was gasping for breath while Hiccup only laughed at the sight, her hair spiraling out in different directions.

"Now I'll forgive you," I replied with a grin. Astrid finally looked like she was regaining her senses when I suddenly pulled out my phone and took a picture. "And now I have the perfect picture for a Christmas card," I added cheekily.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Well, this chapter felt more like a cliffhanger. But Toothless dive bombing with Astrid on never gets old :P I hope everyone had a great Christmas, and got everything they asked for ;) I know I did!<strong>

**The Silent Fury - It'll definitely be interesting. I'm looking forward to it!**

**Sil - Indeed XD It's always fun messing with him. And don't worry, you will :)**

**The Crimson Commando - Fishlegs is probably gonna be one of the more random appearances... as for the twins, I've got big plans for them :P I'm so looking forward to seeing what everyone thinks about their location!**


	9. Fishlegs

**Chapter Nine**

* * *

><p>"<em>It's hard to know where I stand, Even the man on the moon couldn't tell me where to land But, I wanted to fly in the sea with no gravity to pull me down...<em>" - Man on the Moon, Phillip Phillips

* * *

><p>We'd landed at the outskirts of New York City. After flying for several more hours, we'd arrived near the city by nightfall. Hiccup and Astrid had stared at the city skyline in amazement when they first saw it. I had a feeling this was the first time they'd ever seen anything like this.<p>

"I'm not sure how to go about this," I muttered while going through my phone.

The battery was almost dead, and I'd need to find a charging station soon. I'd been keeping track of the latest news, and one of the stories had caught my attention.

A large hefty kid had been seen wandering the streets of New York. Most people had ignored him for the most part, because they thought he was just another tourist. But then he'd started asking where 'Meatlug' was. I was only jut beginning to wonder if someone had taken both Astrid's dragon and whoever this kid's dragon was.

"What do you mean?" asked Hiccup while helping Astrid out of Toothless' saddle. She was still shaken from the way Toothless had flown earlier.

"I mean, it sounds like one of your friends is somewhere in the city," I explained while scrolling through the stories. "It says here that a husky kid, about the age of fifteen was last spotted on thirty-fourth street asking where Meatlug is."

"That's Fishlegs!" Astrid exclaimed, her eyes widening in realization.

'_He will not last long on his own_,' Snowfire growled.

The three of us exchanged looks. This was not going to be easy. I'd never been to New York on my own. And it only made things worse when I was with people who had no idea where they were. This was not going to be fun.

"Okay, first thing's first, we'll need to actually work together," I announced after putting away my phone. Astrid narrowed her eyes at the thought of working together, but one look from Toothless made her stop almost at once. "I've never been to this city on my own, so getting lost is a very easy thing to do. The best thing to do is stick together, and pray that we find your friend in time."

Neither of them said anything to that. I held back a sigh of relief as we headed into the city, leaving a reluctant Snowfire and Toothless behind. If things got dicey I could send a signal to my phone again. Despite the low battery, hopefully we could find Fishlegs before it died on me.

"This is amazing," Astrid admitted as the three of us made our way through the city. "We've never had anything like this around Berk."

Oh, just wait until they saw Time Square. I couldn't wait to see their reactions. Broadway Street was my personal favorite area. I loved seeing the Rockets Christmas Spectacular, and every year since middle school my mom and I would make it a tradition to go the week before Christmas. Then there was Stark Tower. The large behemoth of a building pretty much stood out among all the others. Though the Empire State Building would always be my favorite.

"You guys seriously need to get out more," I murmured quietly. "Haven't you ever left your island?"

"The thought never really occurred to us," Hiccup admitted sheepishly.

"More like your dad would freak if you chose to leave," Astrid cut in. "Can you imagine if your cousin took over?"

I glanced at them in surprise. What were they talking about? Hiccup shuddered at the mention of his cousin taking over.

"I'd rather not think about it," he replied in a grim voice.

"So I take it you don't get along?" I guessed while keeping an eye out for Fishlegs. They should be keeping an eye out for him too, but they were so fixated on their surroundings to notice.

"Let's just say that we've never really seen eye to eye," Hiccup said, his expression impossible to read.

I shook my head and decided to leave it at that. Looks like I wasn't the only one who had family issues. Though I doubt Hiccup had to go through what I'd grown up with. But I didn't dare ask; the last thing I wanted was to explain what my life was like growing up.

We continued walking for what felt like hours. The sidewalks were crammed full of people giving us weird looks. Mostly, their eyes were trained on Astrid and Hiccup. From his metal leg to her spiky skirt, I'm sure they were trying to figure out where they had come from. Some even had the nerve to thank Hiccup for serving our country. The look on his face was priceless.

"You'd think these people never saw a metal leg before," Astrid mumbled under her breath.

"Replacing limbs has actually gotten a lot better over the years," I admitted. "I think people are just a little weirded out by the look."

Fortunately Hiccup just shrugged at that. Eventually we'd reached Central Park, and from there we'd stopped to rest for a little. Groups of people were wandering down the paths or having picnics nearby under trees. It reminded me of a scene on a postcard, like the ones you would see in movies.

"It's hard to believe there's this much greenery in a big city," Hiccup breathed once we'd stopped at a bench.

I only nodded in agreement. I'm sure this was all a little overwhelming to them. They probably never saw anything like this city, or the type of people who inhabited the city. The looks on their faces was priceless, and I almost wished I could've taken a picture.

Unfortunately the peaceful moment didn't last long when a group of bikers were almost trampled over. My eyes widened when a husky looking kid around our age stumbled over one of the bikers. His expression was full of terror as he continued running, until nearly almost running into Hiccup and Astrid.

"Hiccup? Astrid?" he asked while gasping for air.

"Fishlegs?" they asked together.

"Ah man, am I glad to see you!" he gasped once realizing it was his friends. "One minute everything was fine, I was with Meatlug, and than we get separated. I've been trying to call her, but she must be too far away to hear."

"I'm sure Meatlug is fine," Hiccup reassured him.

Fishlegs looked a little relieved at that. Then his eyes fell upon me. Suddenly I felt more out of place than ever when he tilted his head to one side.

"Who's this?" he asked.

"Alex," I introduced myself almost automatically. "Alex Hendrickson."

"Alex has been helping us find the others," Astrid said in what sounded like a bitter voice. I only rolled my eyes in annoyance when Fishlegs noticed the tension between us.

"And apparently is doing a better job than you would have done on your own," I added under my breath.

Luckily Astrid didn't hear that. I knew we probably would never get along so long as she saw me with Hiccup. But I also knew that we had no chance together. Hiccup was from an entirely different world. The two of them seemed particularly close, especially when it came to defending their dragons.

"Can we please tone down the tension," Fishlegs murmured once he'd caught his breath. "I'm not a big fan of fights."

"You and me both," Hiccup added, shooting a look at both Astrid and I. Astrid folded her arms and narrowed her eyes.

"I'm not making any promises," she muttered. To which I strongly agreed.

"So, how exactly are we getting out of this place?" Fishlegs asked, eyeing the area warily while people shot us glares. I'm pretty sure he'd injured a few of the athletes who were training earlier. Hopefully that wouldn't come back to bite him in the ass later on.

"Leave that to me," I replied with a smirk.

...

"Remind me again why we had to wait until nightfall?" Fishlegs asked for the umpteenth time.

We'd spent the rest of the day by the fountain, either talking or relatively ignoring one another. Mostly, Astrid had made it her life's purpose to ignore me. Fishlegs had asked plenty of questions about where I was from and what my life was like. All the while I noticed Hiccup had listened with keen interest.

"Just give it a moment," I replied after pulling out my iPod.

By now the park was relatively quiet. Where we were, there weren't too many people if none around. This was the perfect time for Toothless and Snowfire to arrive, so long as there weren't too many witnesses.

A few seconds passed before suddenly a shadow fell upon the moon. I couldn't help but grin as the few people who were there stopped in their tracks and gaped in shock or awe. Snowfire landed in front of the fountain, her scales glittering silver in the moonlight.

"Whoa," Fishlegs managed to breathe out. Snowfire only snorted in amusement as the larger boy marveled at her appearance.

"Alright, Snowfire can't take more than three people at once," I explained while patting her on the shoulder. "We'll have to take turns."

'_Carrying this one will be most difficult_,' she added, looking down at Fishlegs through narrowed eyes. Fortunately Fishlegs didn't hear that comment.

"I'll go first!" Fishlegs immediately volunteered.

"Take him and Astrid to the clearing where Toothless is," I told her. Snowfire pressed her snout against my hand, humming in amusement as she caught the tension between Astrid and me.

'_I could always bite her head off_,' she said.

"That's a tempting offer," I replied with a grin. "But no, don't do that."

Once Snowfire had taken off with Fishlegs and Astrid, I was left alone with Hiccup.

"So..." Hiccup said, ruffling the back of his hair awkwardly.

"Yeah... I'm glad we were able to find your friend," I murmured. Fishlegs seemed nice enough. At least he wasn't violent or angry like Astrid. Then again I'd only just met all of them.

"And I'm sorry about the way Astrid's been acting," Hiccup suddenly blurted out. I glanced at him in surprise, than shrugged as if nothing were wrong. "Look, we really do need your help," he went on after taking a deep breath. "Astrid was wrong; we have no idea where we are, or where to even find the others."

"Well, lucky for you, I do know the way," I said sheepishly. "And don't worry, I'll try my best not to get caught in anymore arguments."

Hiccup looked almost relieved at that. Once again that familiar sense that I'd seen him before suddenly returned. My heart felt lighter than usual as I glanced at him warily. I couldn't explain this feeling without making it more awkward than it already was.

Thankfully I was saved from answering when Snowfire arrived minutes later. She looked more than annoyed as she landed in front of the fountain again.

'_That child would not stop talking_,' she grumbled irritably.

"I'm sure he's just curious," I replied with a cheeky grin. Snowfire only rolled her eyes at that.

It didn't take as long for us to reach the clearing where the others were waiting. Toothless warbled with happiness the moment Snowfire landed. I had to remember that he couldn't fly without his rider, which only complicated the way things were going.

"Hey, bud, I'm glad to see you too," Hiccup said when the Night Fury nearly tackled him to the ground.

"So does anyone have an idea as to where our dragons might be?" Astrid asked, glancing at me as if I would know the answer.

Truthfully, I sort of already did. Part of me was well aware that SHIELD could have taken them. Or someone far worse. I shuddered to think what might happen if someone else found their dragons.

"We'll find them," I reassured her. "It just might take longer in doing so."

Astrid folded her arms and looked at me in disbelief. Hopefully we would find them. I'm not sure how Snowfire would take having to give Fishlegs a ride all the time. Maybe Hiccup would be willing to switch pairs every now and than.

"Look, until we find the other dragons, we'll have to make do with what we have," Hiccup explained. "Alex is our best hope in finding everyone else."

"Which leads us to another issue," I suddenly put in. "The only way I can find where we're going is through this—" I paused and pulled out my phone. Fishlegs' eyes widened in amazement at the small device, while Astrid only rolled her eyes in annoyance. "The battery is almost dead, and I for one am in no hurry to sleep outdoors again. There's a motel nearby that we can spend the night in, if you're willing to change tactics."

"I don't know," Astrid said in a warning tone. "Fact is, this whole world is completely new to us, and everything you say sounds like gibberish." I only rolled my eyes at that for what felt like the umpteenth time. "Should we really trust someone we barely know?"

"This is gonna sound strange," Fishlegs began, looking between Astrid and me uneasily, "but it feels like I already know you. Like we've met somewhere before."

I couldn't help but stare at him in surprise at that. Hiccup and Astrid were nodding in agreement, which only confirmed what I'd been feeling these last few days.

"Fishlegs is right," Hiccup added. "It does feel like we've met before."

"I've had that feeling too," Astrid said reluctantly. "Which might explain why we don't get long."

Okay, this was getting strange. So I wasn't the only one who'd had that feeling. I wanted to know what was going on. Why did it feel like we knew each other? And why did I feel so... strange around Hiccup? More and more questions were beginning to form in the back of my head. And something told me that there was one place we could go to find those answers. The only problem was, it meant going straight into the hands of SHIELD. And I wasn't sure if I was ready to face them just yet.

...

It had taken us longer to reach the motel than I was hoping. But by the time we did, I was more than thankful. Exhaustion had crept up fast, and everyone pretty much looked the same. The building itself was pretty much what I expected it to be.

Astrid was more than annoyed when she realized we would have to share rooms. I'd bluntly refused to share a room with any guy. After everything that had happened, I wasn't in any hurry to explain why. Luckily we'd decided to share rooms, Hiccup and Fishlegs would sleep in the same room while Astrid would share a room with me. Unfortunately that left us with the problem of keeping Snowfire and Toothless from getting caught. Reluctantly they were forced to sleep outside for the night. Snowfire had already tried arguing more than once when I'd pointed that out.

"How does this work?" Astrid asked after noticing the light switch.

"You flip the switch," I replied in exasperation. Honestly, I was not in the mood to talk. "Do whatever you want, just don't break anything. I'm taking a much needed shower."

I immediately made a beeline for the bathroom before Astrid could say anything else. The moment the water hit my skin was when relief washed over me. Times like these made me thankful to have a few seconds alone to myself.

My legs still throbbed a little, but at least Snowfire's saliva had stopped them from getting infected. They were healing at a faster rate than I expected. All I could hope for was that they healed completely. Otherwise I was in for something far worse.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: I thought it was time for another update :) I'm so enjoying this, especially the awkward situation lasting with Astrid and Alex. Things will only get worse between them :P<strong>

**The Crimson Commando - Ooh, if anything, the twins are taking full advantage of Barf and Belch in our world, if you catch my drift ;) And thanks, I'm glad you're enjoying it so much!**

**The Silent Fury - It's gonna be fun... and hopefully not too rushed. And glad I'm not the only one who does, Astrid kind of deserves it XD**

**Sil - XD Technically it was Toothless following them. Alex just didn't realize it at the time because they were blocked by the storm clouds :)**


	10. Coffee Run

**Chapter Ten**

"How much longer are you going to keep running from me?" a voice sneered, and in a split second I recognized it. "You are broken inside and out. Nothing you do now is going to change that."

"Just leave me alone already!" I snapped, glaring at the figure looming over me.

The figure suddenly reached out and grabbed me by the collar of my shirt. My teeth ground together as pain swept through me. This wasn't any normal dream. I'd suffered nightmares like these ever since that attack one night. My father had done something so terrible that I couldn't even say it out loud.

"Alex!" he shouted, voice angry as always. For a moment I forgot where I was as my hands shook. "Alex!" Something shook my shoulders.

My eyes snapped open, and for a split second I couldn't remember where I was. Then I recognized Astrid looming over me, her eyes wide with fear. My own eyes widened when I realized I was back in the motel room, sleeping on the bed opposite to hers.

"W-What happened?" I asked in a shaken voice.

"You were shouting in your sleep," Astrid explained, sounding more annoyed than anything else. "Does this happen often to people from your world?"

"No," I muttered crossly, still shaken from that dream. Of course she would make things worse than they already were. "Look, just drop the subject and leave me be."

I dismissed her with a small wave, ignoring the glare that followed and turned around. That nightmare left me wondering what my father would do to me if he were still alive. A shudder ran through me at the thought. Nothing good would come out of it.

...

It was later in the morning when I'd finally woken up again. Astrid was already awake and looking through the window. I sat up and stretched out my arms, suddenly aware of the awkward situation we were in. I knew that she didn't trust me or even remotely like me. Her distaste wasn't all that surprising. I just wished there was something I could do to break the tension between us.

Carefully I reached out for the remote to the small television in the room. I was amazed they had a television in here at all, given the state of the property. Small cracks were making it obvious that there were foundation issues along the walls and ceiling. No one else seemed to notice though, and it wasn't like we'd planned on spending a whole week here.

Astrid jumped the moment the television came on at full volume. Her hand gripped for whatever weapon she could find. Fortunately I'd taken the liberty to hide all weapons with the dragons until they were needed. There was no need to traumatize normal civilians along this trip.

"What-What is that?" she demanded while gaping at the screen.

"It's called a television," I explained with a sheepish grin. "This is how I'm gonna find your other friends."

To find the dragons, that would be a bit more complicated. It meant hacking into SHIELD's network. I'd done that once, just to see if there was any information on my father. Mom hadn't known at the time what I was up to, and thought I was just going through difficult times.

"So, how exactly do you plan on finding them through that?" she asked.

I didn't miss the fact that she was giving the television a wide birth. Clearly technology was not her forte.

"Well, if there's anything on the news, they will most likely be involved," I replied nonchalantly. "Besides, it's good to have a little mindless fun."

Astrid stayed well clear from the wall where the television was as I turned on the closest news channel. An incident had occurred in Chicago only a few days ago, around the same time Hiccup was taken by SHIELD. My eyes narrowed thoughtfully as I listened to the story. Apparently some kid had thought he could take on a tractor trailer head-on. He'd almost been killed when a good samaritan jumped in and saved him.

"That's Snotlout!" Astrid exclaimed, her eyes wide in disbelief. "Of course he'd be stupid enough to risk his life like that." She shook her head disapprovingly, and I guessed that this Snotlout kid did this a lot.

"Makes sense," I said with a shrug. "This happened almost a week ago, around the same time Hiccup was found and taken."

"Wait, what do you mean by taken?" Astrid asked, narrowing her eyes as I jotted down the coordinates.

"Long story," I muttered before pulling out my fully charged phone. "Chicago, Illinois... this should be fun."

I'd never really gone anywhere other than New York City. Mom wasn't much of an adventurer, especially when dad disappeared. We'd stayed in Pennsylvania for most of my life. Most of the time we would visit popular attractions during the summer, like Hershey Park, or Claws and Paws. Nothing like living on the cheap side.

Once I'd jotted down all the notes, both Astrid and I stepped outside to see Hiccup and Fishlegs already waiting. The two of them looked as if they'd shared the most awkward conversation ever. Fishlegs kept himself far enough away that I could tell things weren't going to get any easier.

"So that's where Snotlout is," Hiccup said after I relayed the information we'd discovered. "Hopefully he hasn't gotten much farther."

"Or captured," I added. "SHIELD knows that you're here, and I have no doubt they're after you and the dragons."

"How would you know that?" Astrid asked, folding her arms as she glared at me suspiciously.

"That leads to another issue," I replied, ignoring her question. "I'm going to need to find a place that has good Wi-Fi, and a computer. Otherwise, I won't be able to find where they're keeping the dragons."

"That doesn't sound too difficult," Fishlegs said in a hopeful tone.

Oh he was going to regret saying that. Snowfire and Toothless were waiting for us nearby under the cover of the trees. Toothless was more than content being with Hiccup again, but Snowfire looked more annoyed than anything else.

'_We should not be apart so long_,' she growled irritably. I only pressed my hand against her snout as she locked eyes with me.

"I know," I whispered. "And what I'm about to do could put everyone's life in danger." Snowfire let out a warning growl, and it only resolved my need to do this. "Listen, if it comes down to it, I will give myself up to keep them out of SHIELD's hands. I'm not going to let them suffer for my mistakes."

'_The only mistake you have done, is not trusting them_.' Snowfire pressed her snout against my chest, and I buried my face into her forehead. '_You must know by now that they are here to help_.'

"Whether they are or not, I have to do this," I replied in a firm tone. Snowfire let out a sigh of frustration as she sat up and looked down at me.

'_If they dare harm you, I will rip their heads off_,' she warned me.

I only smiled and nodded in agreement to those terms. Of course she would never get close enough to take such risks. But it was oddly reassuring to hear those cold words coming from the thoughts of a dragon.

Fishlegs was the only one confused by our exchange. It took a few minutes for me to explain how I was able to communicate with her. As far as I knew, she only spoke to me. But she had the capability of sharing her thoughts with anyone she trusted.

"That's amazing!" he breathed once I was finished. "There's so much about White Terrors that we could learn from you."

'_Do not get your hopes up, hatchling_,' she snapped. I couldn't help but grin at that.

Once we'd decided on who would stay and go, we'd split up into groups of two. Surprisingly Astrid had decided to go with me while Hiccup stayed with Fishlegs, Toothless and a very reluctant Snowfire. I think this was Astrid's way of making sure I didn't just go a-wall on them.

"There's a local cafe only a couple of blocks from here," I explained after pulling out Google Maps.

Astrid was too busy gazing at the old buildings to respond. I wasn't even sure which town we were in. But the buildings here were all old and massive looking. Some of them had a colonial appearance to them, while others were more mason style. One house in particular stood out above the others. This one had wide columns that supported a deck on the second floor, with a wrought iron fence surrounding the front yard. Two huge oak trees stood guard in front of the house, their broad leaves providing the perfect amount of shade.

"We don't have homes like these on Berk," Astrid admitted, sounding almost jealous.

"Well, most people in today's economy can't afford homes like this," I replied. "This house has to be worth at least a million, if not more."

I would never know the luxury of owning a mansion or a larger home. Not unless I somehow landed a job that made millions. Or if I somehow won the lottery. Odds like those were stacked against everyone. My future already looked grim to begin with.

We rounded the corner and arrived at a busier section of downtown. People were passing by and giving us strange looks. Well, mostly Astrid. Her outfit didn't exactly fit in with today's society. But she'd fit in perfectly at a cosplay event.

Eventually we'd found the cafe we were looking for. I wasn't surprised to find it packed with people. It was late in the afternoon, and most people were ordering lunch. Luckily they had a section in the restaurant with computers lined up for public use.

"People actually drink this stuff?" Astrid asked when I'd ordered drinks for the both of us. Coffee for me, and tea for her. I did not want to see how she would react to anything with caffeine in it.

"Yep, try some, it's good," I replied while logging on. "Three, two, one..." I breathed out as I typed away faster than I thought possible.

In a matter of seconds I'd hacked into their security system. The one thing I'd gotten good at was the use of technology. After my dad's disappearance I taught myself how to understand the way networks operated and the fastest way of hacking into them. Once I was in I found the log-in history and discovered something that made my stomach tighten in disgust.

SHIELD had found three dragons already. One was a bulky dragon who sounded like Meatlug, the dragon Fishlegs had described. Another was a fiery orange-red dragon with a bad attitude. The third was... Almost at once my heart was racing as I glanced at Astrid.

"What kind of dragon did you say Stormfly was?" I asked warily.

"A Deadly Nadder," she replied in a voice full of pride. Then her face fell when she saw my expression. "Why? Is something wrong with her?"

"They... It sounds like they've captured three dragons," I explained in a nervous tone. "Two of them are alive, but the third... she's in bad shape."

I paused and scrolled down until finding a picture. A dragon with a rather large head, lithe body and wings along with a spiked tail appeared on the screen. Astrid's eyes went wide with horror when she saw the deep scratches and cuts covering the dragon's body.

"What... have they done... to Stormfly?" Astrid almost shouted loud enough for everyone to hear.

"We found it that way." I froze at the sound of a woman's voice. My face paled the moment I turned to see who said speaker was. "It's wounds are mostly healed now, but it's barely alive," she added, keeping her expression neutral.

Faster than anyone could react, Astrid suddenly lashed out at her. The red-head simply stepped aside and let Astrid fall face-first on the floor. Her eyes then fell on me.

"Astrid, run," I ordered after realizing the danger we were both in. Astrid spun around and looked at me in confusion. "Don't just sit there like an idiot, run!" I snapped, my voice louder this time.

To my relief, she listened this time. Astrid jumped to her feet and made a dash for the door, pushing aside any bystander in the way. Once she was gone, everyone seemed to relax and return to their usual business.

"Do you know how much trouble you're in?" the red-head asked.

"Well, considering SHIELD sent the Black Widow to find me, I'd say enough to end my life," I replied, my voice oddly calm despite the situation.

"Natasha Romanoff," she introduced herself after realizing I'd already known who she was. "I wasn't sent to kill you, if that's what you're thinking," she added coolly. "Fury has a few questions he'd like to ask you, personally."

"So why didn't the bastard come here himself?" I snapped.

"He knew you wouldn't cooperate unless we provided some leverage," she replied.

"Not interested," I retorted before grabbing my drink. "Now if you'll please let me be on my way, I have some things that need to get finished."

Her eyes never left me as I turned my back on her.

"You're a long way from home," she suddenly pointed out. My hand gripped the drink a little tighter.

"I know," I whispered.

My heart was racing as I made my way down the sidewalks. I knew she would follow me. Or had probably already placed a tracker somewhere. Either way, having the Black Widow sent after me meant that I was a high-level threat to SHIELD. And that only spelled disaster for Hiccup and his friends.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Ah, I had fun writing this chapter :D Black Widow and Hawkeye are my favorite Avengers, right next to Ant-Man. Don't ask me why. By the way, has anyone seen the trailer for the new Captain America movie? Can anyone say it looks amazing! I'm super hyped about it! Also, happy late New Year XD<strong>

**The Crimson Commando - Meatlug is somewhere... but I'm not giving away any information :P And probably not, the twins are up to their usual antics and terrorizing the poor people XD**

**Nightfire260 - Well, you'll be happy to know that I'm not dead. I just needed a break, and finally found inspiration to writing this. You can thank Marvel personally XD But yeah, there will most likely be hints to their relationship :)**

**The Silent Fury - I love breaking the fourth wall! It just makes things that much more awesome ;) And yeah, I could imagine her saying that :P**

**Sil - Yep, Fishlegs is back :D Though this time around they weren't able to completely escape the Avengers... I'm looking forward to seeing what you think of this chapter ;)**


	11. Tough Choices

**Chapter Eleven**

Hiccup's eyes widened in alarm when I relayed what happened earlier. Astrid and I had finally caught up with each other after wandering down the street a few more minutes. We'd been doing our best to avoid getting caught by the Black Widow or any other SHIELD agents. That was easier said than done.

'_I should have been there_,' Snowfire growled once she'd learned what had happened.

"They have Stormfly," Astrid whispered, bitterness seeping in her voice.

"What?" Fishlegs asked in horror.

"They took Stormfly," I explained in a softer voice. "And Meatlug, and some other dragon... a big red and orange dragon." Hiccup's eyes lit up with recognition, while Fishlegs only gasped at the mention of Meatlug.

"Hookfang, and Meatlug," Hiccup groaned when he realized the situation they were in. "Could this get any worse?"

"Oh, it can," I muttered darkly. "SHIELD won't stop until they get everything they need."

The fact that the big boss himself wanted to ask me something only left me worrying even more. I knew they wanted to know where the dragons were hiding. And if there were more out there. If we didn't stop them soon, they would have every one of them caged and locked up. I shuddered to think what SHIELD would do to those dragons once they were captured.

"We should find the twins first," Hiccup said after giving it some thought. "Snotlout can take care of himself in the meantime. But the twins might still have Barf and Belch with them."

I didn't bother asking him who Barf and Belch were. By now I'd gotten used to the strange names. All that mattered was that we had to find the others fast. SHIELD was on the move, and they would stop at nothing to get what they wanted.

Getting everyone situated in the sky was easier said than done. Eventually it was decided that Astrid would ride with me and Snowfire while Fishlegs would go with Hiccup. Snowfire had refused to take Fishlegs since the first time, and understandably so.

The GPS was on and running as we headed towards Las Vegas. The last coordinates I was able to jot down told me that the twins had somehow landed in that city of all places. I tried not to imagine what their reactions would be when they saw the shining city in the middle of the desert.

With that thought in mind, the dragons flew on through the night while we slept during the day. It wasn't the easiest journey for any of us. Astrid hadn't made things any easier when she asked why that woman had singled me out at the cafe. I knew SHIELD would soon be on our tails. If we stuck around any place for longer than an hour, it was possible they would find us.

"Ugh, we've been flying for days now," Fishlegs moaned once we'd reached New Mexico.

Technically it had only been three or four days give or take. But it felt like the trip had taken forever. Snowfire and Toothless landed at the outskirts of a nearby town while we climbed off and stretched our legs.

"I'm officially ready to sleep for the next few days," Hiccup added.

'_Oh, please, do you think it was any easier for us_?' Snowfire asked, rolling her eyes in annoyance. Toothless warbled in agreement, letting his wings relax over his shoulders.

"Sorry Snow, but riding a dragon for that long really isn't easy," I pointed out cheekily.

Not to mention having to listen to one of Fishlegs' grueling stories made it that much worse. Snowfire gave me a look that I couldn't resist laughing at.

"So, you mentioned this city is even bigger than New York," Fishlegs said once we were all settled. I grabbed the few portions of food we had left. Between the four of us, we'd been going through what I had left fast, and it wouldn't be long before we ran out.

"Not really," I admitted. "I'm just worried how you're going to react to it. The city is..." I struggled to find the right way to describe it. Honestly, I've never even been to Las Vegas. But I've seen enough pictures and movies to get a good grasp on it. "You might just be overwhelmed by all the lights."

This was so not going to be fun. I've always wanted to visit Vegas. But not like this. And to make matters worse, we had no idea what the twins were up to. From what I gathered, the twins loved the idea of chaos. Where they went, trouble usually followed.

"I'm beginning to like this world more and more," Fishlegs admitted guiltily.

I didn't want to break the cheery mood by telling them that it wasn't always sun and roses. Between the war going on the Middle East, and economic troubles, I wasn't sure what was worse. I really hated to make things sound as bad as they really were.

"Get some rest everyone, tomorrow we'll reach the city hopefully by nightfall," I announced.

Reluctantly, Fishlegs was the first to fall asleep while the others took their time. Hiccup and Astrid sat farther apart, their heads almost touching as they whispered to one another. I ignored them for the most part, finding my own space beside Snowfire.

My mind drifted back to that dream I'd had a few days ago. If Astrid hadn't woken me up, I'm not sure what would have happened. I couldn't let them find out what my father had done to me. Even if it meant keeping that secret buried to the time I died, I wouldn't tell them. Almost at once my hand wandered towards the scar on my right shoulder. I hadn't thought of that scar in a long time, or where the scar had come from.

'_Something troubles you, little one_,' Snowfire hummed as she noticed the look on my face.

"It's nothing," I whispered, making sure that no one heard us.

'_Hatchling, speaking your mind will help_,' she reassured me.

I let out a sigh of frustration and gazed at the sky above us. From here I could see all the stars glittering coldly in the sky. The moon was barely a claw mark in the sky, providing what little light we had.

"There are just some things about my life that I can't share," I explained, my voice still quiet as possible. "I'm not ready to share my past. Not now."

'_Do you think yourself so little_?' Snowfire suddenly asked. I looked at her in surprise, wondering what she meant by that. '_These humans have put their trust in you. Why can you not do the same_?'

"That's different," I retorted, struggling to keep myself from shouting. "Besides, once this is over, we'll never see each other again. They'll forget all about this and return to their world. It's better that way."

'_Is it really better_?' Snowfire's question made me feel even worse than I already did.

My heart longed to go with them once they were all reunited. But my mind had a different plan. I couldn't go with them. I would never fit in. Astrid hated me with a fiery passion, and understandably so. Besides, there was still school to consider. Next year I would be a senior, if I made it that far. I wanted to graduate more than anything, and maybe move on to college.

"My decision stands firm," I replied. "I won't be going with them once they're reunited, I'll be gone."

Snowfire didn't seem happy with that decision. But at least she didn't continue asking. I wanted to get some good sleep before tomorrow.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Well, this chapter was a bit shorter than my usual chapters. By the way, I had an awesome night at Winterjam 2016 last night! Got to see Matthew West, for KING and COUNTRY up close and personal, and Crowder live. Needless to say, they were amazing! Now onto review replies!<strong>

**The Crimson Commando - Yep, you're right about Hookfang. And you may or may not be right about Meatlug :P**

**The Silent Fury - You'll have to keep reading to find out ;) I just love keeping my readers in suspense :P**

**Sil - Yep, I do love Natasha :D She's on my top favorite. Hawkeye's next, and finally Ant-Man. Have you see the new Captain America trailer? That movie looks absolutely amazing! I'm so looking forward to seeing how Hawkeye and Ant-Man get along XD They never really dd in the comics.**


	12. Las Vegas

**Chapter Twelve**

Las Vegas, Nevada.

Never in my wildest dreams did I imagine myself being here tonight. Without my mother. We'd always talked about traveling across the country for an entire year. That dream had never happened when my dad disappeared. But being here now almost made me wish that she was with us.

Snowfire and Toothless had landed in the outskirts of the city. But to our surprise, no one seemed shocked by their sudden presence. In fact, some of the bystanders were staring at them in awe. A few had stopped by to take pictures. Toothless only lifted his chin proudly as everyone gawked at him, while Snowfire curled her lips in a warning snarl.

"Those animatronics are amazing!" someone exclaimed as they walked by. "And so lifelike too!"

"Animatronics?" Fishlegs repeated in confusion.

"They're lifelike robots," I explained under my breath. "Sorry, I know it's kind of overwhelming."

'_Why are they surrounding us_?' Snowfire demanded.

"Easy Snow, they're not going to hurt you unless you hurt them," I reassured her.

"Hey, yours might be almost as good as the twins; theirs is so lifelike that it actually sparks fire," another bystander said.

Hiccup and I exchanged knowing looks. Well, now we knew where Ruffnut and Tuffnut were. Luckily it sounded like Barf and Belch were with them. Who knew they'd make it in Vegas? Once we'd asked where they were, we made our way down Fremont Street.

Snowfire kept close to me while Toothless bounced forward, happy to finally be with his best human friend. Frankly I was glad to be with Snowfire for a change. I felt oddly safely when I was with her, as if we were always meant to be partners.

"Okay, this is amazing," Fishlegs breathed when he caught sight of the lights.

I only nodded in agreement. If I had time, I'd stopped to take pictures and send them to mom. Imagine the look on her face if she found out I was here. I almost laughed at the thought. She'd never believe this tale unless she saw Snowfire for herself.

A display of colors and lights showed on the ceiling of the mall that made up Fremont Street. Music blasted from just about everywhere. People were either gaping at us or taking selfies or themselves against the lights.

"Is it always like this here?" Hiccup asked.

"This is actually my first time here," I admitted. "We never really got out much when I was younger," I added when he looked at me in surprise. "Before my dad disappeared, it was always our dream to travel across the States."

"That sounds like a good dream," he said with a sheepish smile.

Toothless suddenly looked at us with his famous 'toothless' smile. I couldn't help but laugh at the sight as more people took pictures. This was probably something they would never forget.

"He's so cute!" a little girl exclaimed as Toothless warbled at her approach.

"Sorry about that," the mother said after prying the girl away. "She's been obsessed with dragons lately. Are you planning on putting on a show tonight?"

"Nope," I replied before Hiccup could answer. "We've got a place to be and we're already running late."

Luckily we weren't stopped until finally reaching the plaza where a large crowd had gathered. Hiccup and Fishlegs were struggling to get a better view while Astrid literally pushed her way through the crowd. Snowfire and Toothless kept in the back, preferring not to get caught in whatever frenzy was unfolding.

"Are those dragons real?" an older gentleman asked over the hundred questions being asked.

"Duh, of course they are," someone answered.

"How do you think they do this?" another someone, sounding oddly similar to the first, added.

Finally I was able to get a better look, and I saw what looked like a two headed dragon lifting their heads above the crowd.

My heart nearly skipped a beat when their eyes fell upon me. No one was expecting the dragon, I assume they were Barf and Belch, to erupt from the crowd and almost run into me. Snowfire let out a warning growl, her eyes narrowed into slits as the Zippleback stopped in front of me.

The two heads lowered and suddenly pressed their snouts against my open hands. I couldn't help but gape at the sight while everyone else just stood their in stunned silence.

"This is getting weird," I whispered as Barf and Belch crooned at my touch.

"Okay, does she have dragon nip on her?" one of the twins demanded.

"Nope, definitely not," Astrid replied almost immediately.

"Well she's ruining the show!" the male twin, Tuffnut, retorted.

"Ruffnut, Tuffnut, get over here," Hiccup ordered, ignoring the arguing that had started. By now the crowd had dispersed, but a few people were still gaping at what just happened. "Alex, are you okay?" he suddenly asked as Barf and Belch remained by my side.

"I guess," I replied with a shrug. "I'm still trying to figure out what the hell just happened."

'_You have bonded with them_,' Snowfire explained.

I looked at Snowfire in disbelief. First her, then Toothless and now Barf and Belch? How was that even possible? Hiccup had said that bonding with dragons took time and patience. Which was clearly something I lacked at the moment.

"Well, it's good to see ya too," Ruffnut said after we were all together. "Where's Snotlout?"

"Uh, who cares?" Tuffnut asked.

"Oh, right," Ruffnut chuckled while Tuffnut got smacked in the back of the head by Astrid.

"So, five down and one to go," Hiccup said once the twins were filled in on what was going on. "Any idea on how to get Snotlout?"

"Do we really need to go find him?" Fishlegs asked.

"Yes." Both Fishlegs and the twins looked a little disappointed at that.

The trip didn't exactly go as planned though. The moment we had reached the Las Vegas Strip was one all hell broke lose. Something was fired at Barf and Belch, causing the Zippleback to reel over in shock before collapsing. Soon it was Toothless who followed.

"Get out of here, now," I growled, realizing that we had been followed.

'_I am not leaving you_,' Snowfire retorted, keeping her gaze steady on the SHIELD agents that were surrounding us.

Hiccup, Astrid, Fishlegs and the twins were easily overwhelmed by their tasers. Astrid had put up more of a fight, but one of the agents swept her from under her feet. She landed on the ground in a hard thud, and I couldn't help but wince at the sight.

"Leave them out of this, it's me you want," I snapped as one of them aimed their tasers at me.

'_Little one_!' Snowfire hissed in alarm as she swung her scythe-like tail at one of the agents.

The impact left a deep wound in his chest, while knocking out another in the process. It wasn't long before they had us surrounded once again, this time firing at Snowfire as she struggled to stay awake.

All that kept me from fighting back was the fact that they would hurt the others if I did. My teeth ground together as I held my hands out in surrender. This wasn't over. Fury was going to pay for hurting them and taking their dragons captive. That was one promise I would be sure to keep.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Ah this chapter was fun to write... and I love writing fight scenes, even though I'm terrible with them. Anywho, I apologize for the delay. I've been working on quite a few secret stories, and listening to new music XD Darlingside has become a favorite band of mine, as well as Rend Collective :) Onto review replies!<strong>

**The Silent Fury - Lol, not much I can do about that, unfortunately.**

**The Crimson Commando - Hehe, the twins sparking trouble in Vegas, I could totally picture it too. I'm not sure which side I'm on... Probably Cap's team, but I do know what happens to him in the end, so... I'll just have to wait and see what happens :P**
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	13. An Explanation

**Chapter Thirteen**

A loud beeping sound was what had jolted me awake. My eyes widened in alarm as I found myself in an unfamiliar room. Steel walls surrounded me, and my hands were cuffed to the desk in front of me. I noted there were two security cameras on each corner of the room. And suddenly it dawned on me that I was somewhere in a SHIELD base.

The door to my side slid open with a loud hiss, and I turned to see an intimidating African American man with an eye-patch and a trench coat walking in. I'd only heard rumors about Director Nick Fury. All of them had explained that he was scary as shit, and liked to keep things... interesting. Needless to say, I was scared as hell.

"Miss Hendrickson," he greeted me with a curt nod before closing the door behind him. "Let's see what the damage is here... you've attacked one of my agents, threatened the life of another, and managed to kill a third agent. On top of it, you've broken into a SHIELD facility and left with one of our prisoners. Should I go on?" I furrowed my eyebrow and glared. "You've got a bad habit of making things worse than they need to be. I don't like that."

"_I've_ got a bad habit of making things worse?" I retorted. "What about hurting those kids? Or capturing their dragons?" My voice rose to a pitch as I straightened up and locked eyes, or eye, with the bastard. "Before you start accusing me of the things I've done wrong, maybe you should look at what you're doing here."

Director Fury actually looked impressed. I'm not sure how that happened, but I wasn't going to let him hurt Hiccup, or the others, or their dragons.

"What makes you think we're hurting those kids?" he asked, keeping his voice steadily calm.

"You're hurting them through their dragons," I snapped. Director Fury rose an eyebrow, and I let out a sigh of frustration. "Dragons are so much more than people realize. I'm only just beginning to learn that. If you'd let me, I could show you what I mean."

"Nice try, kid." Fury paused before asking a question that sent shivers through me, "Do you know why you're here?"

"Well, I thought I was here because I violated some kind of law, but now..." I paused and looked down at the desk. "Just please tell me that the dragons are okay."

"Miss Hendrickson, I can honestly tell you that the dragons are in safe hands. You, on the other hand, are here because you managed to hack into our security files. That cannot be ignored." Director Fury looked at me steadily. "Do you know how much jail time you can get for that?"

"So why aren't you throwing me into the slammer?" I snapped, growing tired of these hundred questions already. All I wanted to know was whether or not Snowfire was okay.

"Because I'm here to make you an offer, one that you can't refuse," he replied in a grim tone. I looked at Fury crossly. "As you can see, we have noticed that there are anomalies involving the people we've just brought in. These... anomalies, are connected with the dragons, and you."

I only looked at him warily. What the hell was that supposed to mean? Had I opened some kind of portal between our world and the world of Berk? That didn't even make any sense. Besides, it wasn't like I'd done it on purpose if I was responsible.

"So what do you want me to do?" I asked angrily.

"I want you to work alongside my agents, find a way to stop these portals from opening," he told me. "More and more dragons are getting through, and we're afraid something bigger is going to show itself soon. A threat that only the Avengers will be able to stop."

A shiver ran through me at the thought of working alongside them. I'd seen the damage that was caused during the battle in New York. Everyone had claimed that it wasn't aliens, but the ones who did saw first-hand what kind of destruction had happened.

"And if I say yes?"

"Then you, along with your friends, go free. As well as their pets." His response made my fists ball up with anger. They were not _pets_. And I was going to prove to him otherwise. "Do we have a deal?"

My heart wanted to shout 'hell no!'. But my mind knew otherwise. We needed to get a way back home. I wanted Hiccup and his friends to have a chance back on Berk. They didn't deserve to be stuck here for the rest of their lives. They hadn't done anything wrong.

"Fine," I muttered, my voice more bitter than it needed to be. "What am I supposed to do now?"

"I'll let agent Romanoff decide that for you. She's still ticked over what you did to her partner, agent Barton," he replied.

Now my stomach was twisting with dread. After our first encounter, I was not in any hurry to see her again. The waiting was probably the worst part. Fury hadn't taken the handcuffs off, and my wrists were getting itchy.

A few more minutes had gone by before the door finally slid open again. My heart nearly skipped a beat when Natasha walked inside. She was almost as intimidating as Director Fury, if not worse.

"Agent Romanoff," I greeted her with as much curtness as Fury had greeted me. Natasha just gave me a look that said to keep my mouth shut.

"Fury has no idea what he's getting himself into, does he?" Her question caught me off guard. I stared at her warily before nodding.

"If what he says is true, and if what Hiccup said is true, than no, he has no idea what he's getting himself, or everyone into," I replied. "There are dragons that are bigger than Snowfire, dragons who are capable and willing to hunt and kill humans."

"Nothing has shown up on the radar," she told me.

"Nothing that looks out of the ordinary." I looked down at the desk once again.

For the first time since starting this crazy adventure, I was beginning to realize that there was so much more to than I first thought. Now I was not only involved with the riders of Berk, but SHIELD as well. Things had literally just gone from bad to worse in a matter of hours.

"Why do you care so much about them?" Once again I looked at Natasha in surprise.

"I guess... because there's so much more to them than anyone could imagine. And because it feels like I've known them longer than I do," I explained.

Natasha was quiet as she studied me thoughtfully. For a moment the silence got awkward, and I suddenly felt uncomfortable under her piercing gaze. This was pretty much the way Astrid had treated me before going out at a full-blown argument about whether or not I could be trusted.

"You're a lot like him," she suddenly whispered. I raised an eyebrow questioningly at that. "That kid you mentioned, Hiccup. He's got a lot of fire in him."

I couldn't help but blush at the mention of Hiccup. Wherever they were keeping him, I just hoped they weren't torturing him or any of his friends. I've heard too many horror stories that could easily tell me otherwise.

"Can you please tell me if Snowfire is okay?" I asked. My question received an odd look, and I held back a sigh of frustration. "She's a big white dragon; and has probably terrorized your agents already," I explained warily.

"She's awake, and refuses to cooperate with anyone," Natasha replied. "Why?"

My fists clenched with fury as I remembered how she had said that she didn't trust humans. Now I suddenly understood why. This was what she had feared all along, being caged and locked up for the rest of her life.

"I have to see her," I whispered. "She's more than my best friend... It's hard to explain... Dragons are..." Like family. They were so much more than that. And these people failed to see that. "Please, let her go."

Natasha studied me once more before shaking her head. "I'm afraid I don't have the authority to let you near her," she replied. "Fury has asked me to keep an eye on you. But that doesn't mean you have to stay locked up in here."

For a moment I felt like arguing with her. All this hell they were putting me through, and they wouldn't let me see my best friend? I hated SHIELD. I hated what they were doing to us and the dragons. But Natasha's offer was a bit too tempting for my liking.

"I'd like to see Hiccup, and the others, if that's possible," I murmured after giving it some thought.

Fortunately Natasha did let me go after giving my request some thought. Relief washed over me once the cuffs were removed. Of course she didn't leave my side as we left the room. It took a few seconds for me to understand that we were in a narrow hallway leading to what looked like a bridge.

"We're on the Hellicarrier," she explained after I'd asked where we were. "Somewhere off the Atlantic ocean."

Well, that was vague. But at least now I understood that we were on, or in, a floating ship. SHIELD agents were running to and from whatever destination they were given. Some of them had looked at me in surprise, while others avoided us all together. One agent in particular stopped in his tracks, and I recognized him almost immediately.

"Well, if it isn't our little runner." Agent Barton. Of all the people to run into, I was dreading him almost as much as Natasha. "You and that blond put up a pretty damn good fight back there," he added.

"Clint, leave her be." The edge in Natasha's voice left him staring at us in surprise.

I ducked under his questioning gaze as Natasha led me towards another hallway. This one was darker than the other, much to my annoyance. There were several doors leading to what I guessed were prison cells. From the info I was gathering, the Hellicarrier was pretty much a floating city. And it could house a whole variety of people, including criminal masterminds.

Natasha stopped at the first door. I peered inside and immediately knew who it was. My heart was racing with worry as I stepped inside. Hiccup looked at me with equal surprise when Natasha closed the door behind me.

"Alex?" he asked.

"Hey," was all I could say. Before I could make sense of what was happening, we embraced each other in a hug. "Hiccup, I'm sorry," I whispered as tears began forming at the edge of my vision. "I couldn't do anything to stop them, even if I wanted to."

"Alex, none of that was your fault," he reassured me after pulling apart. "We would've done the same, in any situation, to save our friends."

"Has anyone ever told you that you're a little too trusting?" I asked while wiping away a tear. I hated crying in front of people. It was just another sign of weakness, as my father used to say.

"More than once," he replied sheepishly.

"Hiccup, they're asking me to help them," I suddenly murmured. He gave me a look of surprise, and I had to look down at the floor. "I-I agreed... but I'm only doing this to find out if there's a way for you to get back home."

Hiccup looked at me thoughtfully for a few seconds. For a moment I was afraid he would say that I was crazy for trusting them. After all they've done to us, I shouldn't have jumped so quickly into agreeing. But it seemed our only option at the moment, especially if it meant freeing the dragons.

"Is there any way to convince them that the dragons aren't a threat?" he asked. I shook my head in response.

"No... at least not yet," I replied. "Apparently these portals have been opening up across the world, and more dragons are appearing now than ever. The boss said there's a way to close these portals for good, but someone has to find a way to them."

I left out the fact that I was the reason behind these anomalies. If what Fury had said was true, than maybe locking me away really was the only answer.

"We could work together," Hiccup pointed out. "Fishlegs is great at identifying the dragons, Astrid's got the fighting skills, and you... you can bond with them. I don't know how or why, but it's possible."

"It's cute that you're so hopeful." My voice was barely a whisper. "Let me see if I can convince the red-head out there to let you out. Maybe than we can figure this thing out together."

* * *

><p><strong>AN: I had so much fun writing this chapter! And next chapter is gonna be even more exciting ;) Just so all of you are aware, I usually write about ten chapters up ahead. Which is pretty much why I know exactly what's gonna happen XD<strong>

**The Crimson Commando - Toothless would never let them hurt him :P And of course neither would Hiccup, but that's a whole different story.**

**The Silent Fury - Lol, sorry for keeping you waiting...**

**Sil - Yes, you may :P And I think Alex has more than one escape plan up her sleeve, but that won't be revealed anytime soon ;)**


	14. Reunited

**Chapter Fourteen**

* * *

><p>"<em>From our darkest alleys, To our stained glass walls However high we climb, No matter how many times we fall From our greatest triumphs, To our deepest defeats There is a song forever being sung by the redeemed, We can lift our voices The strong, the weak, come on We will cry through the sky with a melody, Till our courage shakes the ground We are now, we are love for all eternity, Let this breath join heaven's sound...<em>" - Heaven's Sound, Tenth Avenue North

* * *

><p>It had taken a lot of convincing for Natasha to let Hiccup out of his room. He wasn't a threat to SHIELD, unless they made him one. They had taken everything from him, and I hated them for that. If there was any way to free the dragons, than we'd find a way together.<p>

"You're seriously gonna trust these kids?" Clint's voice dragged in, and I stiffened at once when he stood beside Natasha.

"They're not a threat," she replied. "The others, on the other hand, could be. That blond girl really gave you a run for your money."

I couldn't help but smirk at that. At least Astrid had given him a taste of what it was like on the receiving end.

"Is there any way of us seeing our dragons?" I asked, repeating myself for the umpteenth time.

I had to know if Snowfire was okay. I swore that if they hurt her, they would know the real meaning of pain. Natasha and Clint exchanged knowing looks. It was the kind of look you would normally get if you were in trouble.

"Don't know," Clint replied with a shrug. "Fury's cut off all access to them until further notice."

"You do realize that my dragon has the ability to freeze this ship from the inside out, right?" I suddenly deadpanned. "There's a reason she doesn't trust people, and you're just encouraging that lack of trust."

The two looked at me as if I was insane. I knew all about her abilities. Breathing fire and ice were two of them; communicating with humans was a bonus. I left out that part though. Truthfully I wasn't sure how they would react to a dragon being more intelligent than most humans. Of course that wasn't saying much in this day and age.

"The door blocking her exit was frozen solid last I checked," Clint said sheepishly.

"Agent Barton, Agent Romanoff, report to the bridge immediately," Fury's voice sounded over the com. Hiccup jumped at the sound, but luckily he caught himself just as fast. "Bring those kids with you."

Hiccup and I exchanged anxious looks. This couldn't be good if Fury wanted to see the both of us. The four of us quickly made our way to the main control room, Natasha and Clint in the lead. I would've gotten lost in here within seconds had I been alone. This place was way too big for my liking.

The bridge itself was basically what I expected a military base to look like. Several rows of computers were laid across the floor. A large lookout stood in the center of the floor. What took the center stage was a huge panel window overlooking the sky ahead.

A few of the SHIELD agents had stopped their work when we arrived. I suddenly felt more self-conscious than usual under their stares. Director Fury wasn't far away, talking to a woman with dark brown hair as they waited for us.

"Miss Hendrickson," Director Fury greeted me with another curt nod the moment he noticed us. "And who might you be?" His eye fell upon Hiccup, who stiffened beside me.

"Uh, uh, Hiccup," he stammered, rubbing the back of his hair in embarrassment when everyone gave him strange looks. "I know, not the best name in the world."

"We've been getting recent reports of something much bigger going through that portal," Director Fury explained after rolling his eye. Seriously, I could not get used to the eye-patch thing. It creeped me out a little. "Do you have any idea as to what that thing is?"

He pulled out a file on a tablet he'd been holding. An image showed up on a large screen behind us. Hiccup's eyes widened at he sight of what looked like a massive head, huge body and wings. This creature looked like a dragon, but pretty much made Snowfire look like a shrimp in comparison. My heart nearly skipped a beat when the video feed showed an image of the beast destroying a plane with one clamp of it's massive jaws.

"A Red Death," Hiccup breathed out. I glanced at him nervously, while Fury and the others looked at him in alarm. "We fought one a few months ago," he went on after realizing that everyone was staring at him. "Berk was at war with dragons, and that beast was the reason behind it."

"Wait, you're not even from around here?" Clint asked in disbelief.

"Of course not," I snapped. "Where do you think the dragons came from?"

The archer only stuck his tongue out at me. I rolled my eyes at the sight. He'd get along real well with the twins.

"So, is there any way of stopping that thing?" Fury asked.

"We'd need backup," Hiccup replied. "Last time we had the dragons on our side."

For a moment I was afraid Fury would refuse. This was the first time I'd heard that story. Now I suddenly wondered what else Hiccup wasn't telling me about his island. Snowfire had said that the people of Berk were at war once with dragons. Countless centuries had gone by where dragons were brutally killed.

"Agent Romanoff, I'd like you to escort these two to the prison cells," Fury ordered. "Has anyone melted the ice on that door?"

"I'll get right on that, sir," the woman with dark brown hair replied, sounding a bit annoyed at being given such a task.

Relief washed over me as we were led to the rooms where the dragons were being kept. This area was much larger than the ones where we were earlier. I noticed with a start that it was much colder here. Hiccup and I exchanged knowing looks. Snowfire was not going to be happy. I just hoped that they hadn't done anything to piss her off beyond belief.

Once the door had opened, a rush of cold air immediately slammed across my face. Fortunately Hiccup was smart enough to stay out of this one. He knew how angry Snowfire could get. Facing her wrath was something he'd rather not endure.

What I saw next made my stomach drop in horror. Snowfire was chained to the floor. Her wings were bound together, and her legs strapped to a metal material that couldn't burn or freeze. She looked in all, like a defeated beast. Snowfire lifted her head a little when she caught sight of me. Her jaw was clamped shut with a muzzle, and all at once anger came rushing through me.

"Snowfire, I'm so sorry," I whispered as I approached her gingerly. Immediately Snowfire suddenly struggled against her restraints, a warning growl forming in the back of her throat. "Those bastards are going to pay for doing this to you."

'_I will rip their throats out_!' she raged on, her voice echoing in my mind. '_Those humans do not deserve to live_!'

"Snow, calm down, please." Snowfire stiffened when I wrapped my arms around her neck in a gentle hug. Her struggling seemed to ease as she relaxed in my arms. "I'm sorry for what they did to you. They are going to pay, but we need to make them trust us."

'_Why should I trust the very creatures that have locked me in this cage_?' she demanded, her voice crisp as the ice covering these walls.

"Because, a lot of other people are going to get hurt if we don't stop the Red Death," I explained warily. "Snow, I know that you care. Deep down, despite what they've done to you, you care about them. That's why you chose me, isn't it?"

I backed away and locked eyes with her. That same sensation of familiarity came rushing back. We'd been through something like this before. She was always there for me when I needed someone to talk to. I couldn't let her forget that, or what we've been through together.

'_I chose you for many reasons, little one_,' she replied, her voice softer now.

Tears started forming again at the edge of my vision. She pressed her snout against my hand as I held her gently, burying my face into her forehead.

"I love you," I whispered.

'_And I, you, hatchling_.'

...

"There's something more going on between those two," Natasha breathed out when they watched the video feed.

The dragon had calmed down almost at once at the touch of the girl's hand. They shared a bond deeper than any of them could have imagined. No wonder the dragon had been so furious earlier.

"So, is this like magic or something more?" Clint asked while Steve and Tony arrived shortly after receiving word about the Red Death.

"No, it's like they're connected by something deeper than magic," Natasha replied. "Whatever is going on between them, we need them on our side."

News of the beast that had attacked the plane had spread like wildfire across the world. Panic was settling in fast. Director Fury had called the Avengers to assemble in case things got any worse. But he was still relying on those kids to stop the beast. A bunch of kids who could barely defend themselves in a fight. This wasn't going to end well for them.

...

Hiccup was waiting patiently for me as I left the room reluctantly. Until we could free them, the dragons would have to wait. But at least I was finally able to see that Snowfire hadn't been injured. The fact that they had her chained to the floor only left me wishing I had slugged Fury in the face when I had the chance.

Toothless wasn't in much better shape when we found him next. The Night Fury warbled in happiness though when he saw Hiccup. He was bound to the floor by chains as well, but his wings weren't tied together like Snowfire's had been.

Soon we reached Meatlug and Hookfang's rooms after making sure Toothless was in good health. Both of them seemed fine, and I was even more surprised when they too brushed their snouts against my hand. I couldn't explain the feeling of what it was like bonding with them. Not without making it sound strange, at least.

Finally we reached Stormfly's room. She was in the worst condition out of all of them. Deep scratch marks and cuts stretched over her wings and tail. The blue-green dragon barely stirred at our approach. But her eyes opened wide enough to realize that she wasn't alone.

"Poor thing," I murmured as I pressed a hand against her forehead. Stormfly let out a rumbling sound as she struggled to move. "Why haven't they done anything to help her?"

"They probably haven't dealt with a dragon before," Hiccup replied, his voice shaken with shock at the sight. "Astrid will never forgive me if I let this go on."

"There might be something on this ship we can use," I explained, trying to keep my anger from showing. "I'm not going to let her die, not if there's anything we can do to stop it."

Hiccup looked at me in surprise. I've been around dragons long enough now to know that they were more than just our friends. Stormfly needed her rider with her too. Maybe having Astrid by her side would bring her back.

The two of us made our way to the medical bay after asking for directions. Fortunately no one bothered asking why. I think by now everyone was getting ready to take on their biggest challenge yet. Or at least what I assumed was the biggest challenge. I'd grabbed whatever medical supplies would be needed to heal Stormfly's wounds. They were already getting infected, and she could lose her wings if they weren't treated soon.

"Where are you two going?" Director Fury had stopped us before we could reach the prison cells again.

"Back to the dragon you left for dead," I replied, my voice turning bitter once more. "Speaking of which, Hiccup, you mind grabbing Astrid? She might actually be of some use to Stormfly."

Director Fury had opened his mouth to argue, clearly unhappy with the way things were turning, until he thought better. Given the circumstances, he should be happy we hadn't beaten him to a pulp yet. Once Snowfire was free, I couldn't guarantee she wouldn't rip his throat out.

I started applying the remedy to Stormfly's wounds the moment I reached her room. She tensed more than once at my touch before relaxing again. Her breathing was shallow and ragged. But she seemed better than when I'd first seen her already.

"What are you doing to Stormfly?" I wasn't given the chance to answer when Astrid suddenly shoved me to the side, pressing her hand against Stormfly's forehead anxiously. "Did she hurt you, girl?" she demanded.

"Astrid, stop," Hiccup snapped, earning looks of surprise from the both of us. "Alex was only helping her."

Astrid narrowed her eyes until noticing that I'd applied the remedy to the worst of Stormfly's wounds. The Deadly Nadder was already starting to look better as her eyes opened for the first time. She squawked and pressed her snout against Astrid's hands.

"You... did this for her?" Astrid asked, still stunned at the thought that I might actually be helping.

"I couldn't just let her die," I replied. "Dragons deserve a chance at life just as much as humans do."

Astrid was quiet for a while as I finished wrapping a bandage around Stormfly's left wing. It had received the most damage, along with the underside of her right shoulder. Whatever had done this to her had made certain she couldn't get away.

"Sorry girl, it looks like you'll have to sit this battle out," Astrid murmured after brushing her hand against the dragon's scale. Stormfly only let out a growl of satisfaction in response. I held back a sigh of relief when I realized she would be okay. Reptiles had healed from worse wounds, if I recalled correctly. I've read stories about them losing limbs and surviving to tell the tale. "Are you sure you're up for this fight?"

Astrid's question caught me off guard. I knew she was looking directly at me. Honestly I had never fought in a battle before. The thought terrified me. Yet I wanted more than anything to prove that the dragons were our ally.

"I'm more than ready," I replied with a firm nod.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: I thought that was a fitting song for this chapter. I love Tenth Avenue North, especially their new album :P Anywho, I feel like this chapter was rushed... not too much detail within it, and it just seems bland to me. But I tried. Also, next chapter will probably take a little longer to post, since I'm editing it and redoing the battle scene. I want it to be more epic than in A Different Hiccup, because it takes place in our world, and the Avengers will be semi-involved. Onto review replies!<strong>

**The Silent Fury - I hope this chapter was satisfying enough :P And yes, their reactions will be priceless ;)**

**Sil - Oh, don't worry, she will ;) She may or may not play a minor roll in Captain America: The Winter Soldier.**

**dracologistmaster - Thanks, I'm glad you're enjoying it so much!**


	15. Together We Fight

**Chapter Fifteen**

A day had passed since the Red Death was spotted. SHIELD had been doing their best to keep the beast at bay, but even with their numerous amounts of tech and weapons, they still couldn't take it down. The fate of the world rested on the shoulders of seven teenagers. God did we need all the help we could get.

I never expected to find myself meeting a living legend the next day. Captain America, or Steve Rogers, was standing in the bridge along with Tony Stark and Director Fury. He looked a bit annoyed at something that Stark had said, but that wasn't all too surprising. From what I'd learned over the years, Tony could be an extremely aggravating person to deal with.

Standing behind me were the rest of Hiccup's friends. SHIELD had taken Snotlout into custody when he tried breaking into a building. Fishlegs, the twins and Astrid were standing nearby while listening to whatever was happening up ahead. As for Hiccup himself, he stood beside me.

"I'm curious as to why you would let a bunch of kids go against this thing," Tony said once we'd gotten close enough.

"Those kids happen to know more about this creature than we do at the moment," Fury explained, sounding exasperated. It sounded as if he'd done this song and dance far too many times. "Now, as for the seven of you..."

"Give me one good reason why I shouldn't punch the snot out of you!" Snotlout shouted.

"Because said person could beat the snout out of you, if he chose to," I whispered under my breath.

Both Tony and Steve didn't say anything for a while. They just stared at us for what felt like hours. I only rolled my eyes when I realized they probably never saw anyone like Hiccup or his friends. Unless they thought back to Thor, who thankfully wasn't here at the moment. I'm not sure how Hiccup or his friends would have reacted to his sudden appearance.

"So let me get this straight, you all know each other?" Tony asked, raising an eyebrow at me skeptically.

"I don't know her," Ruffnut said with a shrug.

"Me neither, can we go home now?" Tuffnut asked.

"But I would like to get to know her," Snotlout put in, shoving his way past Astrid and Hiccup. I just scoffed in disgust before pushing him forcefully away.

"I think I'd rather face a hundred Red Deaths, than get to know you," I retorted.

The look on his face was priceless. Director Fury went on explaining how we'd all gotten together and how many strings he had to pull in order to let us all go. I only rolled my eyes in annoyance at that. The fact that he had captured us all in the first place should be reason enough to let us go.

"You did all of that on your own?" Steve asked, sounding more than impressed with my navigational skills.

"I had a little help from my phone," I replied with a shrug.

"Alright, enough chatter. Let's get down to business," Fury snapped. "We've got the coordinates set on the 'Red Death'. Your dragons, if they cooperate, will be set free once this fight is over."

"And if they don't cooperate?" Tuffnut asked, earning a punch in the arm from Ruffnut. "What? I'm just stating a fact that Barf and Belch rarely cooperate," he added cheekily.

"That's probably because you two are constantly fighting," Fishlegs put in. Fury just rolled his eye at their argument.

"Enough! Get yourselves ready. The rest of you, suit up and evacuate the city if need be," he ordered the Avengers.

All at once, that sense of familiarity came back. I glanced at Hiccup and the others warily. A sudden sense of reassurance rushed through me. I knew that we could handle this fight together. Somehow it felt as though we'd fought in battle before.

Fighting was never one of my strongest forte. Kids at school used to pick on me because I would never fight back, and my father pretty much beat that sense of fighting back out of me. But now I needed to stand up against a beast that could easily destroy an entire city. That knowledge alone made me wary, especially since I didn't know whether or not any of us would make it out alive this time.

"Got anything suitable for battle I can wear?" I asked once we'd arrived in our respected rooms. Natasha was already dressed in her SHIELD uniform, but the look she gave me told me everything. I wasn't ready, or fit for battle. But I was determined to prove myself, one way or another.

"There's a spare SHIELD uniform you can wear," she replied, gesturing to the closet behind her. "Hopefully it'll fit."

I eyed the suit skeptically, not really a fan of elastic rubbing against my skin. But it was better than wearing the clothes I'd had on for the last week and a half. I almost forgot I hadn't changed since the day I left those campgrounds. By now it just barely dawned on me, and I'd gotten used to it. Fortunately the suit was just big enough to fit me properly. By the time I looked in the mirror, my eyes were wide with shock.

I hadn't realized until now just how much I'd changed in that week. My jaw tightened as I caught sight of the scar covering my shoulder. That would raise questions of alarm from Hiccup and his friends. It was probably best they didn't see what my father had done to me.

Once I was dressed and ready, I made my way to where Snowfire and the other dragons were anxiously waiting. She lowered her head and nudged me gently, and I wrapped my hand around her in a hug.

'_Are you sure of this_?' she asked warily. I bit the bottom of my lip as the terrifying realization surged through me. This was real. This was battle we were about to rush into. I couldn't shake off the feeling of terror that continued haunting me.

"As sure as I was the day we left," I replied, my voice brimming with confidence.

'_You have grown, since that day_,' she hummed in amusement, locking eyes with me once again. For a moment, I almost wished we could stay like this forever. She was more than my partner. I couldn't describe the feeling of familiarity.

"Well, there's a good reason behind that," I added, trying to hide the grin that followed.

It wasn't long before Hiccup and the rest of his friends joined us. Toothless warbled in concern as he caught sight of my expression. Astrid stood beside Hiccup, her hands on her hip as she watched me warily.

"Nice suit," said Tuffnut as he and Ruffnut stood beside Barf and Belch. "You look just like that mean red-head we ran into."

I almost laughed at his description of Natasha. If any of them knew just what she was capable of, they wouldn't be saying such things. Then again, it was probably a good thing they didn't. Just as Tuffnut was finished giving his impression of Director Fury, which caused all of them but Hiccup and Astrid to laugh, the Avengers minus Bruce Banner and Thor arrived. Awkward silence was quick to follow, until Tony finally broke it.

"Well, aren't you just a fun looking bunch of kids," he managed to jeer when Snotlout rose his fist at him.

"Try saying that to my face!" he retorted. Hookfang added the emphasis to his words by roaring defiantly, then he suddenly grabbed Snotlout and started shaking him like a toy. "Really, again?" Snotlout groaned in annoyance.

"Guys, can you please act serious, just once?" Hiccup asked, nearly facepalming as Hookfang finally dropped his Rider.

"Actually, it's kind of hard to take anyone seriously when they're dressed like that," Fishlegs said meekly. He pressed his fingers together as Clint glared at him, and Steve furrowed his eyebrows.

"Wait, are we actually working together, like as a team?" Ruffnut asked. This time it was Tuffnut who punched her in the arm, silencing any further questions. I swear, those two could go at it forever if they were given the chance.

"Look, we're just here to make sure the city is evacuated," Steve interjected before the Viking teens could say anything else. "Tony should give you some assistance in the battle." He threw Tony a look that said he better do as he was told. To which the genius billionaire just rolled his eyes.

'_I am still tempted to rip their throats out_,' Snowfire growled, her voice loud enough for them to hear. She hummed in amusement at the looks of shock that followed. '_You would all be surprised at what I am capable of_,' she added in a smug tone.

I so wish I had a camera with me. Unfortunately, my iPod was confiscated upon arrival. For now, I would just have to imagine the looks on their faces as they tried to brush off the fact that Snowfire actually spoke to them. What made it even funnier was the fact that everyone else just acted like it was an everyday occurrence.

"Here, this should help us keep in touch." Natasha tossed me an earpiece, a com that was used in the military. I looked at her in surprise before glancing at Hiccup and the others. "One of you will have to keep in touch," she explained after noticing their looks of confusion.

I nodded and plugged it in, once again thankful to have some sense of familiarity to today's technology. It was strange, having connections to both worlds. More than once I'd pictured myself on Berk, trying to fumble around with what little they had to provide me with. I'd never once questioned where those images had come from until now.

"Okay, we'll work in pairs, this time," Hiccup suggested once the hanger door opened. We were all on the backs of our dragons as we prepared to take off. I was surprised Fury trusted us at all in this fight, given the fact that we could easily run away. I shook my head and tried to brush off the uneasy thought.

"Hiccup, that's not gonna work so well," Fishlegs informed him as soon as we were in the air. "The Red Death has a major advantage in the air; it's size."

'_Then you use its size against it_,' Snowfire chimed in, earning a look of surprise from Fishlegs. His eyes widened as he nodded in understanding, Meatlug fluttering her wings as she struggled to keep up with the group.

"Yeah, that might just work," Hiccup decided.

"So let me get this straight," Snotlout began as Hookfang flew beside Toothless. "We're gonna battle the Red Death while those losers stay on the ground and watch?" He sounded almost annoyed by that. "What sort of backup is that?"

"They aren't here to be our 'backup'," I reminded him with a roll of my eyes. "They're here to make sure everyone in the city is safe, and far from the Red Death's wrath."

"This is just a head's up," Steve's voice came through the com, and I almost jumped at the noise, earning curious looks from the others. "That beast of yours is a few miles ahead, right near the coast of Atlantic City."

Oh joy, this just kept getting better and better. Mom and I used to spend our summer vacations there after dad mysteriously left. Eventually though we couldn't afford the hotels and decided to do what we could in good old PA.

"We need to get that thing away from the city," I stated once we'd spotted something big in the distance.

And by big, I mean huge. That beast was twice the size of Snowfire, and that was saying something. To make matters worse, it had tough scales and a boulder-like tail it could use as a club to smash the buildings in it's way. Surprisingly, it had small wings that kept it hovering just above the ocean. I was amazed it could stay in the air, given how big that thing was. The massive jaws and eyes were enough to creep me out though as we flew in for a closer inspection.

"Ruffnut, Tuffnut, keep it distracted," Hiccup ordered once we were close enough to hear it's roar. A shiver ran through me as I imagined glass shattering around it. "Use Barf's gas to give us an advantage."

The twins nodded in agreement before flying their Zippleback towards the Red Death. Barf let out an eruption of green gas that surrounded the Red Death, and we all had to hold our breaths as it began to surround us.

"So, what now?" asked Snotlout as the Red Death roared in frustration, trying to get a better view of its surroundings.

'_That thing must have a weakness_,' Snowfire growled as she fired an icy blast in its direction.

"Yeah, except that it doesn't," Fishlegs replied, his voice full of anxiety as Meatlug hovered only inches from the Red Death. He hadn't realized how close he was until it snapped its jaws at Meatlug, who shrieked in surprise and flew faster than I thought possible.

"Well, what do you suggest?" Astrid asked, hopeful to get this battle done and over with. I noticed with a start that it was headed straight for the city. The Avengers were able to evacuate it, from what I could see, and Iron Man was flying towards the Red Death until it swung its club-like tail at him.

"Snow, fetch," I commanded just as he began to fall. A hit like that could have easily killed anyone. Silently I prayed that didn't happen, especially given how he'd barely put up a fight.

"We're gonna try the same trick from last time," Hiccup announced over the roars of the Red Death. "Toothless, plasma blast, now!" Toothless did just that, distracting the Red Death long enough for Snowfire to drop in and rescue Iron Man before he could crash into the ocean down below.

"Good catch." I couldn't hide the grin that followed as I imagined Tony rolling his eyes in annoyance. Being rescued wasn't exactly something he probably enjoyed. "My system's rebooting, you mind dropping me off on the boardwalk?"

'_I could always drop you_,' Snowfire debated, crooning with laughter as I struggled not to agree with her. It was a tempting idea. But instead, we headed straight for the boardwalk and dove down enough to drop him gently, then Snowfire flew up to meet with the others.

"There's no end to this thing," Astrid muttered as the Red Death evaded all of their attacks.

I looked back at them warily, knowing that the dragons were getting warn out. Tuffnut and Ruffnut kept forcing Barf and Belch to spray gas and spark it, creating an explosion that stunned the Red Death for only a moment. Snotlout had Hookfang dive in after that, the Monstrous Nightmare engulfing himself in flames as he charged towards the massive dragon. I couldn't help but wince as the Red Death simply shook Hookfang off as if he was an annoying flea.

"Whoa!" Snotlout screamed as Hookfang went hurtling down towards the ocean. "Monstrous Nightmare down!"

'_This creature must be wearing down_,' Snowfire growled as we watched on. She'd fired several icy blasts, and now a thick layer of ice coated its bulbous tail.

"I've got an idea, but it's risky," I announced as I realized this wasn't going to end well either way. It was moments like these that made me wish life would be different. Because I knew there was only one way to defeat that thing, without hurting the others. Before Hiccup or the others could figure out what I meant, Snowfire fired a fiery blast at the Red Death, catching the behemoth's attention. I flinched as the massive dragon swung its head towards us. It was like hitting the face of danger square on. The Red Death glared at us, and all at once, I felt a sense of determination wash over me. "Why don't you pick on someone more up your speed?" I taunted as Snowfire flew above it.

The Red Death roared with fury and started charging after us. I was taken by surprise with it's speed, and urged Snowfire faster into the clouds above. It was catching up fast, it's jaws opening to suck in air enough to catch us both off guard.

'_You are about to risk everything_,' Snowfire informed me as she flew higher still.

"If it means stopping this thing, then the risk is worth it," I snapped. "Keep going until we reach the highest point, I'll let you know when it's time to dive down."

I didn't miss how tense Snowfire had gotten at this point. The silence was grating against the piercing cold wind that brushed past us. All that broke the silence was the roar of the Red Death that was close behind us.

'_I do not like this plan_,' Snowfire muttered as she realized what we were about to do. I just nodded in agreement. Nothing about this plan felt right. But it was our only option, unless Director Fury went all guns and shot the beast down. Which I would not have appreciated anyways. I held my breath as the Red Death steadily approached us like a train on tracks. '_Now would be a good time to take evasive maneuvers_!' she nearly shouted.

"Okay, now!" I shouted as the Red Death was just inches within our reach. Snowfire suddenly dove down through the clouds, wind and water spraying across my face as she flew at impossible speed.

"Alex, what are you doing?" I flinched at the sound of Natasha's voice through the com, almost forgetting about them. They must have seen us flying through the clouds, until finally we were within sight.

"Snow, you know what to do," I whispered after pressing my fingers gently against her neck.

'_This will not end well, for you_,' she warned me.

I ignored her warning as she suddenly spun around and fired an icy blast at the Red Death's open jaw. The massive dragon was taken by surprise by her suddenly resistance. Snowfire's icy attack left the creature's mouth frozen, and soon, it's entire body was encased in ice. Just when I thought it was over, the body of the Red Death suddenly began to plummet towards us. Snowfire suddenly veered away as fast as she could, but a chip of ice had clipped her wing feathers. The impact left her careening right on the path of the falling body, and my teeth ground together as I struggled to stay on.

"Snowfire, your wing!" I couldn't help but stare in horror, realizing that an impact like that could have killed her.

"Toothless, plasma blast!"

"Let her rip, Meatlug!" All at once, my eyes widened in surprise as Meatlug, Toothless, Barf and Belch fired at the icy sculpture of what was left of the Red Death. The impact of their combined attacks hit the target within seconds, causing an explosion that shook the area.

The Red Death... in a split second, it was all over. I felt a small wave of relief as realization dawned on me. And than, cold reality came crashing back as Snowfire crashed into the ocean. Cold water surrounded me, and it wasn't long before black spots began to fill my vision. The last thing I saw before blacking out completely was my mother's face, looking down at me frantically.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Well, this chapter was certainly different from the original I had worked on. I'm terrible with battle scenes, as I'm sure you have already guessed. But I'm trying to improve on them. As such, while the Avengers didn't play much of a role in this battle, it was because Fury wanted to see how a bunch of 'teens' would handle such a monstrous threat. So hopefully that helps alleviate any confusion ^^<strong>

**dracologistmaster - Thanks, and that is a good question. Director Fury most likely would have wanted to gain Alex's trust, given her history between SHIELD and... well, everything else. So for now, he's keeping the questioning for later, and you'll find out when in the next chapter :)**

**The Crimson Commando - Lol, that would be the easy way, now wouldn't it? Hopefully my explanation up above has alleviated that confusion.**

**Sil - Sort of, the Avengers were just there for backup in case it was too big to handle. They were mostly there to make sure the city was evacuated.**


	16. Startling Truth

**Chapter Sixteen**

The silence that followed was almost overwhelming. The Avengers had all stopped in their tracks when they discovered what Alex was up to. Once the Red Death was gone, they realized too late what had happened.

"She... sacrificed herself." None of them would like to admit that what she did was brave, and stupid. Tony was the first among them to react. The white beast she had called Snowfire was falling into the ocean. While Hiccup had Toothless catch Alex before she could sink any deeper into the ocean, no one bothered going after Snowfire.

It was a struggle getting Snowfire out of the ocean, especially when it started freezing over. Luckily that bulky Viking kid with his red dragon had stepped in to help, reluctant as he was to offer it. Once they were both safe and secure, they were taken to a medical bay to have whatever wounds they had received looked at. And from the looks of it, Snowfire had endured the worst injuries.

"Of all the reckless things this kid could've done," Clint was muttering as they left the medical bay. Hiccup refused to leave her side, despite the nurses that kept trying to shoo him away. It was cute, in a weird way to see him care so much. "Fury should've known better than to trust them."

"It wasn't those kids he trusted," Natasha said under her breath. Even she had to admit that she was surprised by Fury's decisions. Letting those kids run straight into battle was foolish. Trusting them that they wouldn't flee was downright wrong. "Whatever his motives, it's over. If she wakes up, I'm sure he'll have a few words for her."

In fact, Director Fury had questioned all of the Viking teens once the battle was over. His questioning had raised an alarm for Steve. While he didn't trust them much himself, that didn't mean they deserved to suffer from SHIELD's interrogations. Luckily they were given good marks, minus the twins for their love of destruction. In the end, the nurses had taken blood samples from Alex to see whether or not Fury had been right about her father's involvement. News of that had spread like wildfire throughout the Hellicarrier.

"So let me get this straight," Steve began when they were in a meeting room. Tony was in the lab busy working on a way to get Hiccup and his gang back home. After sharing a few words with Hiccup, and his chubby friend Fishlegs, they had finally discovered what had caused the portal to open in the first place. "You're saying that her father worked for Hydra?"

"The name came up when she hacked into our files," Fury explained with a shake of his head. "He hid himself for a few years before coming up with his own experiments, in the hopes of regaining their respect. It didn't end well."

"So you're saying it's possible they might go after her again?" Steve guessed after realizing what that meant. The history between Alex and her father... it was sickening, to say the least. It was Natasha who found all the files and reports on the fact that he was an alcoholic. To make matters worse, he had abused her in more ways than one. It was a wonder she trusted anyone at all after what she went through.

"There is, especially if my theory is right," he replied in a grim tone.

That news alone was enough to make them realize just how much danger Alex was in. Director Fury was the one who had decided to enlist her in SHIELD once she graduated from high school. If she was willing. If Tony was able to build a portal between worlds, she might choose to stay with Hiccup and his friends. Either way, it was her decision, and not theirs.

...

It was dark, and it was cold. These were the only things that I could sense. The blackness was darker than a starless night. And it only seemed to envelope itself around me, a mass shadow truer than it could ever be. The blackness felt as if it was choking me. I couldn't breathe, couldn't feel anything, and couldn't move.

The worst part of this sensation was the cold. It was colder than I could have ever imagined. So cold that it denied me of any warmth I might have felt had Snowfire been there to protect me. The experience was something I might have described as pure agony.

It was endless, eternal. It felt as if days, weeks, maybe even months had passed since I woke up this way. Darkness and cold were the only things left in my world.

And then suddenly... it seemed to fade. Slowly, painfully slowly, the darkness and cold seemed to go away. I almost barely noticed the fact. But to me, that tiny spark of warmth was enough to give me a surge of hope. I embraced the warmth, growing stronger because of it as it enveloped me. Eventually, the cold was gone, but the darkness had not gone away completely. My mind still felt numb as a pair of icy blue eyes appeared at the edge of my vision.

A single thought passed my mind throughout that entire ordeal. One that I had felt once before, when I was much younger.

I wondered if this was what it felt like to die. To wander eternally through darkness until finding the light to another, more welcoming world. I didn't find the courage to answer that question as the eyes fell upon me. For a moment, I didn't know what to do as they continued staring at me. But as I struggled to find my voice as my mouth opened, a voice echoed throughout the empty space.

"_You have the soul of a dragon_..." My heart began racing at the powerful voice. A shudder ran through me as I felt strength return to my muscles. All of a sudden, I found myself moving my arms and legs as I walked closer. "_Awaken, Rider_."

Just as suddenly as I'd heard that voice, it was gone again. My eyes blinked once before opening to find myself in a strange, yet oddly familiar room. The repetitive beeping noise was surprisingly soothing as I tried to take everything in all at once.

It was the medical bay. I remembered visiting this room once to help Stormfly recover from her wounds. The nurses and doctors here had been friendly enough when I showed up randomly, if not a bit startled by the urgency in my voice. Seeing it now made me realize something must have happened. Something bad. As I struggled to regain my composure, I noticed that I wasn't alone. Heat rose to my cheeks as I saw Hiccup slumped in a chair, his chin resting against his arms as he slept.

Hiccup... I hope he didn't spend the entirety of his stay here. Hospitals were so depressing to begin with. But to see the horrors that these people probably went through on an everyday occurrence, I didn't want him to go through.

"He's been here since we brought you in," one of the nurses, a young brown-haired woman with brown eyes explained in a whisper. "Hasn't fallen asleep until now."

I felt guilt rush through me as I watched him. Yes, my actions had been reckless, and probably life-risking. But I couldn't let them go on knowing that more people could die from that battle. The Red Death... it was a monster none of us were prepared for. For a moment, I tried to move when sudden pain burned within me. My teeth ground together as the nurse put a gentle hand on my shoulder.

"What happened?" I asked, surprised at how hoarse my voice sounded. It felt as if I hadn't spoken or had a drink of water in days.

"Well, when you crash landed into the ocean, this one went crazy trying to find you and that dragon of yours," she explained after handing me a glass of water. Never before had cold water tasted so good. "But by the time he found you, you were already blacked out."

I nodded in understanding, remembering the fight that had almost killed us. The throbbing pain was beginning to dull now, and by now I had gotten used to it after the injuries I'd endured from Snowfire's scales. Those injuries would never compare to the ones I'd received now.

"How long have I been out?" I couldn't help but asking, wondering what I'd missed.

"About two days, give or take," the nurse, who I'd later learn was agent Sharon Carter, replied. My eyes widened at that realization. Two whole days, I'd been out. Fortunately she let me get up without arguing; I suppose she felt sorry I was confined to the bed for so long. I looked at Hiccup warily, wondering if it was a good idea to let him sleep or wake him up. "I'd let him sleep," she added after noticing my look. "He hasn't slept properly since you were brought in."

Once again, I found myself nodding in agreement. Somehow, I had a feeling waking him up wouldn't do either of us any good. With that thought in mind, I slowly crept out of the room and found myself wandering down the long corridors of the Hellicarrier. Thankfully I didn't get very far when I bumped into someone familiar. I blinked in surprise as Clint looked equally surprised to see me.

"Well, this is awkward," he started as soon as someone found the courage to speak up.

"Ya think?" I retorted with a shrug. I didn't miss the look he gave me, one I would have normally slapped off his face had he not been taller than me.

"That was... brave, what you did back there," he admitted after we stood there in awkward silence. I rose an eyebrow in surprise. "And stupid," he quickly added.

"Saying that had to hurt," I snapped, sarcasm dripping from my voice.

"Actually, it did," he grumbled after sticking his tongue out at me. Was it just me, or did this guy remind me of Snotlout? I rolled my eyes in annoyance, having gotten tired of his cocky attitude. "Director Fury wanted a word with you," he added when a moment of silence followed.

I didn't bother asking where Fury would be. Most likely he was on the bridge with anyone else he might have spoken to earlier. With that thought in mind, I made my way down to the bridge where sure enough, said Director was waiting. I was surprised to see him alone, and suddenly wondered where the other Viking teens happened to be. Director Fury himself turned to look at me, not the least bit surprised by my arrival.

"It's good to see you've made a full recovery, miss Hendrickson," he started once I was close enough.

"Yeah..." I bit the bottom of my lip as I suddenly wondered where Snowfire and the other dragons were. I hated being separated from her, and for obvious reasons. Though I was more worried she had endured the worst injuries compared to me when I fell. "So, you wanted to see me?" I finally found the courage to ask. Fury rose an eyebrow before crossing his arms.

"I did, and for a good reason," he replied in a stern tone. "We've been running tests on the samples taken from your blood." Okay, I felt a little creeped out over the fact that they had taken blood samples from me. "What we discovered... well, it wasn't exactly something normal people your age goes through." I shuddered as memories of what my father had done to me suddenly came rushing back. "You have traces of a serum that Hydra was secretly developing, one that we managed to destroy upon discovery." Somehow, that bit of news didn't surprise me.

"What... what exactly does this serum do?" I asked nervously, suddenly aware of the danger that I was in. Anything involved with Hydra was nothing but bad news. And that feeling of a rock in my stomach kept returning. I couldn't shake off the feeling that my father was responsible for all of this.

"We weren't able to get the full extent, but from what our scientists have gathered, you have the DNA of dragons," he deadpanned.

All at once, I felt my blood run cold. No pun intended. Seriously, of all the things it could have been, dragon DNA? How in the name of God would my dad have even gotten his hands on that? Fury seemed to notice the question in my eyes, because his arms relaxed, and surprisingly, he looked at me in concern.

"That's just peachy," I muttered under my breath. From the files I'd read, Hydra was infamous for human experimentation. So that must have meant I was some kind of test subject. "If they allowed him to use he serum on me, than why let me go?" None of this really made sense.

"That's what we're trying to figure out," Fury replied, his tone serious once again. Then again, I found he was always serious. "Until we find out the truth behind Hydra releasing you, it's best we keep in touch. Especially given your acquaintances."

I held back a groan at the notion of keeping in touch with SHIELD. The very idea of working alongside them only made me feel uneasy. Especially given the way Fury and his goons had treated Snowfire and the other dragons. I felt as if they would continue treating dragons as such: Wild beasts who were nothing more. Fury had said something more that I didn't catch, so I looked at him quizzically.

"What was that?" I asked warily.

"I said, do we have a deal?" he asked in a stern tone. I just rolled my eyes and looked out the window that overlooked nothing but open sky.

"Maybe..." I paused as Fury rose an eyebrow at my sudden reluctance. "But only, and only, if you let the others and their dragons go, and let me finish high school. After that, I can decide what I want with my life." The look that followed was priceless. If anyone else had said that, I'm sure they would've gotten a mouthful. But honestly, Fury was in no position to make things worse than they already were. For a moment, he didn't answer, and I was afraid of what would be said once this was done and over with. Luckily, he didn't argue.

"We have a deal," he replied once he thought it through.

"So... question, how exactly do I get the others back to their world?" I asked once the tension died down.

"You'll want to meet with Stark for that answer," Fury told me.

I held back a sigh as I realized there was no avoiding the inevitable. For a moment, I was tempted to ask where he was keeping everyone and the dragons, including Snowfire. I could feel her presence on the ship, but she was oddly quiet.

The Hellicarrier itself was oddly quiet as well. No agents running amok, no sirens blaring. It felt strange for it to be so peaceful. I didn't bother asking where Stark would be. Luckily Natasha had shown me where the lab was once Fury had deemed me as 'safe'.

To my relief, Stark was in fact in the lab, working on some kind of device. I tilted my head to one side after noticing all the complicated looking parts to it. I bet Hiccup could have easily figured it out if he was from our world.

"Fury said you were working on a way to send them back," I said, looking at him warily as said genius turned and looked at me in surprise.

"Hello to you too," he greeted with a roll of his eyes. "I take it you've recovered from your '_brave_' and '_daring_' actions?" I just crossed my arms and glared back at him. "Sheesh, no need to give me that look," he added.

"In case you were wondering, I'm fine, now," I retorted. I paused for a moment as he returned to his work, ignoring my presence. Somehow I wasn't surprised by that. "Look, I just want to know if there's a way to send them back to their world, without causing more problems," I added, emphasizing _more problems_.

"Actually, I have," he replied without looking up from his work. "I've designed a new portal with the help of your friends... it took a bit of time, but we've managed to stabilize it enough that it's connected to both worlds."

I rose an eyebrow at that, wondering how he was able to figure out the physics and everything behind it. The whole thing sounded a bit too science fiction for my liking. But I was more than relieved to find out that it was developed, and hopefully would be fully functional within the next couple of days.

"So... does that mean it actually works?" I asked skeptically. That caught Tony's attention, and he finally looked at me with an expression that demanded to know why I'd question his brilliance. "I just want to make sure they don't end up in some other universe... world... whatever this is," I explained with a shrug.

"Fine, I'll have it figured out by tomorrow," he muttered crossly. "Now leave me to my work, I don't like anyone hanging over my shoulder, especially snot-nosed teens."

Oh how I was tempted to slug him in the face for that. I kept myself from doing so, restraining the urge to make some nasty retort. Honestly, I wasn't surprised by that response. Tony didn't work well with kids as far as I was aware. In fact, he rarely worked well with anyone for that matter.

After our little encounter in the lab, I was left with the task of finding Hiccup in the medical bay. He was only just waking up by the time I arrived, and it was almost noon. Hiccup's eyes widened in surprise when he saw me up and out of bed. I couldn't hide the knowing look that followed, especially when he straightened up and tried breaking the awkward silence that followed.

"So... uh..." He rubbed his arm as if embarrassed about what he might say next. "I'm glad you're okay," he finally managed before suddenly pulling me in for a hug, making us both blush. "You have no idea how worried I was," he added.

"I'm sorry I put you through that," I murmured, barely noticing the cameras that were watching our every move. "I couldn't let the battle continue. Everyone would have suffered the same fate." And maybe even worse had I not intervened. "How are the dragons?" I asked anxiously as we pulled apart.

"They're fine," he reassured me. "In fact, they've let the dragons go, except for Toothless and Snowfire. They refused to leave the... what is this thing called again?"

"Hellicarrier," I replied with a faint smile. "And the others, how are they?" Hiccup looked at me, surprised I'd be worried about his friends. "Come on, they're my friends too now, no matter how much they would deny it." Well, Astrid would at least.

"Well, they were fine for the first day," Hiccup explained as we headed down the hall to where they were waiting. "But then SHIELD started questioning their arrival in your world. They weren't too happy with the twins' answers."

I smirked at that, having already imagined what sort of trouble the twins would get into in a place like this. I'm sure they've already gotten themselves locked up more than once. Surprisingly, Fury had never once mentioned them or their antics when we spoke.

Finally we reached a larger room that had tables scattered throughout. I looked around and realized this was a cafeteria, and sure enough, they were serving lunch. I wasn't surprised to see Astrid or the others looking at their trays of food in disgust.

"This is what people in this world eat?" Snotlout asked in annoyance. "I deserve better!"

"That food is packed with natural nutrients," explained Steve as he caught sight of the teens. He sounded exasperated, and I wondered if Fury had put him in charge of 'babysitting' them. I almost laughed at the thought. "Now eat up, you haven't had a decent meal for days."

Snotlout just scowled at Steve and pushed away the tray. Meanwhile, the twins were snarfing their food down like it was their last meal. Tuffnut actually grabbed what was left of Snotlout's meal and ate that as well.

"Hey! That was my food!" he exclaimed in disbelief.

"Ya snooze, ya lose," Tuffnut retorted after swallowing the last bit. That was when they finally noticed our arrival.

"Wow, I was beginning to think you'd never show up," Astrid said after standing up to greet us. She hugged Hiccup before suddenly punching me in the arm, earning looks of surprise from everyone. "And that's for scaring us," she quickly added. "We were really worried." She paused as the twins continued arguing with Snotlout, who's face had turned red at one point. "Well, most of us, anyways."

"That's... unexpected," I admitted sheepishly. Astrid rose an eyebrow as she looked at me in surprise. "Honestly, I half expected you to be happy that I was out of the picture. What with how angry you were when we first met."

"Yeah, why don't you tell her about how jealous you were," Ruffnut called out, earning a heated glare from Astrid. By now Steve was pinching the bridge of his nose in frustration. I'm amazed he was able to handle them as long as he was.

"It's good to see you've recovered," he said once the twins went back to fighting Snotlout.

"You look relieved, actually," I pointed out. Steve only shrugged and looked over his shoulders warily.

"They didn't give you too hard of a time, I hope?" Hiccup asked, anxious at the fact that they were merely guests here.

"Actually, your friend here really knew how to keep them in line," he replied, looking at Astrid with the faintest smiles. She simply grinned back, all too happy with the praise. I was a bit surprised at how easily they got along. Half of me expected Astrid to get along with Natasha, though both of them had trust issues as far as I was concerned.

"Tony found a way to get you all back home," I explained once we were all seated together. Fishlegs looked at me in surprise, the others except for Astrid and Hiccup just had blank expressions. "He developed a portal that will help bring you back home, and keep our worlds connected."

"So... does that mean we can keep in touch with each other?" Snotlout asked with a wink. I rolled my eyes in disgust while Astrid shook her head in disbelief.

'No, it means our worlds are connected now," I retorted. "And honestly, Snotlout, you're the last person I'd want to keep in touch with."

His face fell a little at that, and I couldn't help but frown. That came off a little more harsh than I wanted it to be. Honestly though, he really was the last person I'd want to run into if I visited Berk. Truth be told, I wasn't even sure if that was what I wanted.

"We'll find a way to stay in touch," Hiccup reassured me. I nodded, still feeling doubtful about the whole situation. One way or another, I couldn't just forget about everything that had happened over the summer.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: And this was my longest chapter yet. I am really happy about the way this turned out :) And don't worry, this story is far from over. I've got plenty of ideas that will include the second movie, and even some of the Marvel universe movies as well. Also, I apologize if this did seem a little rushed... hopefully it didn't.<strong>

**The Crimson Commando - Well, hopefully this chapter explained that XD I never really put that question into too much thought...**

**Retrokill - Thanks, and I'm not sure if a sequel will be posted... if it is, it will be a direct sequel to A Different Hiccup instead of my older version.**

**The Silent Fury - Hope this chapter answered that ;)**

**Sil - Of course he isn't, though he does that in his own way :P And thanks, I'm glad you enjoyed it so much!**

**dracologistmaster - Well, maybe not the entire SHIELD team, but the Avengers pretty much made their points known. I may or may not have left a lot out, unfortunately.**


	17. No Good in Goodbye

**Chapter Seventeen**

* * *

><p>"<em>And if you only die once I wanna die with, You got something I need In this world full of people there's one killing me, And if we only die once, (hey) I wanna die with you (you, you, you), You got something I need In this world full of people there's one killing me,And if we only die once, (hey) I wanna die with you (you, you)...<em>" - Something I Need, OneRepublic

* * *

><p>It was strange how things had worked out in the end. Strange that I would say goodbye to the one person I'd grown to trust over the last few weeks. Even stranger still, that I had gotten to know him as more than just a friend. I hated saying goodbye. Especially to people I began to care about.<p>

The Viking teens stood in a straight line in front of their respected dragons. Only Toothless stood beside Hiccup, eyes dark with sadness as he realized something serious was happening. Snowfire stood beside me, her snout resting against my shoulder as Tony tested out the portal. Surprisingly it had worked on the first try, and I didn't bother questioning why that was the case. All in all, I felt as if fate was just playing us into its cruel hands.

"I'm going to miss you," Hiccup admitted as we stood there in awkward silence. The Hellicarrier had landed in the middle of the ocean. I wasn't sure where exactly, but the fact that it had landed made it easier for us to say our goodbyes.

"Me too," I said, my voice cracking at the thought of having to watch them leave. Snowfire suddenly nudged me, her movement gentle yet firm. It was enough to send me forward and right into his arms. I hardly noticed the fact that we were both blushing. The response had just become so automatic that I didn't seem to care.

"Thank you, for everything you've done." My mind went blank as images of an island shrouded in clouds and surrounded by mountains suddenly filled my vision. For a moment, I wasn't sure what to make of it. But then I blinked a few times to try and grasp what had happened. "You sure you don't wanna go with us?"

His question made me blink in alarm. I'd never really given the option much thought. True, more than anything I wanted to visit Berk and learn everything there was about it. Yet another part of me wanted to finish high school, let mom know I was okay. And decide whether or not I should take Fury's offer.

"It's a tempting offer, Hiccup," I began as guilt stabbed my heart. "But you know I can't. At least not until I figure out what to do next." I paused after noticing the hurt in his eyes, and decided on something I knew I couldn't pass. "But you're more than welcome to visit me whenever you get the chance. Tony's working on a way to keep us connected, so that can be possible."

And that much was true. Tony _had_ worked on a way of sending them back to their world. But he was working on a two-way device, that way I could visit them, or anyone involved with the Avengers could visit. I just hoped that plan didn't backfire, especially if Thor decided to randomly pay them a visit.

"Alright, this isn't going to last long, but it should have enough power to send all of you back," Tony stated as he powered up the device.

Toothless let out a warble as he brushed his muzzle against my open hand, and I couldn't help but smile back. Snowfire had decided to stay with me after all the chaos was dealt with. I never questioned her reasoning, especially after feeling relieved with her decision. It was strange not being anywhere near her the other day. Now that she was by my side, this felt right.

Once the portal was opened, that was it. Snotlout was the first to go through it, his chest puffed with pride as Hookfang followed. Soon the others hesitantly followed with their respected dragons, and eventually Hiccup and Toothless were left. He finally looked over his shoulder when his back was turned to me, and his eyes locked with mine. I couldn't shake off the uneasy feeling that followed as he too stepped through the portal, a brilliant light swallowing him as Toothless did the same.

'_There is no good in goodbye_,' Snowfire hummed as she watched the whole scene warily. I nodded in agreement, and just like that, the portal had closed. My only connection to Berk, Hiccup and the rest of his friends, gone. Only Snowfire could remind me of all that had happened that summer.

"Well, that was downright depressing," Tony mused once they were gone, breaking the awkward silence that followed. "Don't worry kid, Fury's pretty much forced me to work on developing a way you can see them again," he added after noticing the look I gave him.

I highly doubted Fury was using force. But the notion was a kind gesture. The fact that Fury wanted Stark to develop such a device should have raised some red flags. If a device was able to open a portal to Berk, imagine what other worlds it could open up for SHIELD. I tried to shake off the uneasy thought as we headed back inside.

'_I will wait out here_,' Snowfire informed me before I walked inside. '_I do not like confined spaces_.' I nodded in understanding, having already known that when she was first chained up by SHIELD.

"Don't worry, I won't be gone for too long," I promised.

With that being said, I followed Tony until arriving at the bridge where Fury and Natasha were waiting. I raised an eyebrow warily, wondering just what sort of trouble I was in this time. Honestly, I was more than ready to go back home and see my mom again. I wanted to make sure she knew that I was okay. And probably receive some kind of grounding for disappearing on her like that.

"Here's your stuff we confiscated." I rolled my eyes when Natasha tossed me a backpack full of clothing, my phone and my iPod. "We've placed the coordinates back to your home on your phone, so you should easily get back without much trouble."

"You did something else to my phone too, didn't you?" I asked in an accusing tone when I pulled it out. Sure enough, there were phone numbers in my contact list that I didn't recognize. And the SHIELD logo appeared as the background image on my phone, which irked me for some reason. I hated it when people messed with my stuff, especially private information.

"We've just given your phone an upgrade," Fury explained. "There are emergency contact numbers on it you're more than welcome to call, if Hydra does show up at your door." I looked at them warily, wondering if such security was really needed.

"If something like that were to happen," I started uneasily, "what should I do?" Fury just gave me a look that said I should already know. I shrugged and looked out the window warily.

After everything that had happened, it would be strange for things to go back to normal. My entire summer had been such a big adventure that it was hard to imagine it being anything less. But it would be nice to finally get a break. A break was desperately needed.

"Agent Romanoff will keep in touch with you," Director Fury suddenly added after a moment of silence had followed. I looked at both Fury and Natasha in surprise, noticing the distant look she was giving me. Clearly, she wasn't too happy with the idea of working with some teenager. "If you have any hope of keeping out of Hydra's clutches, this is your best option. You need to learn self-defense, and Romanoff is one of our top agents."

I thought about arguing with that plan. Heck, I'd rather it be Clint who kicked my sorry ass. While they were both master assassins, Natasha was the best at hand-to-hand combat. I imagined all the bruises and marks I'd come home with. Mom would seriously not be okay with that. Yet I did see the point in his offer. I knew very little about self-defense or hand-to-hand combat. Learning such skills would prove handy in today's world.

"Alright," I sighed reluctantly, earning a look of surprise from them both. "But only if it's before or after school. I don't want to cut classes because of 'training' sessions."

Fortunately, that was enough of an answer for Fury. When all was said and done, I returned outside where Snowfire was waiting patiently. Her wings were folded against her back as a strong wind picked up. I couldn't help but grin sheepishly as she pressed her muzzle against my open hand.

'_You were longer than I was hoping_,' she said in an accusing tone. I rolled my eyes at that. So much for being patient.

"Well, I'm here," I muttered. "Now let's go home."

...

The flight home had been quiet. A cool wind brushed past my face, but I'd learned to ignore that. We avoided any planes that might be flying in our paths, and any military bases for that matter. One wrong move and the entire world could be thrown into chaos again. Seeing a giant white dragon wasn't exactly something that happened every day in our world. Especially when said giant dragon had anger issues.

'_Speak your mind, hatchling_,' Snowfire suddenly said as she caught the tension I was feeling. I blinked in surprise before realizing what she meant by that.

"I'd rather not talk right now," I murmured as we reached the Pennsylvania border. Snowfire suddenly dropped from the sky, and I held back a cry of shock as I clung on for dear life. "What are you doing?" I managed to shriek as she continued spinning in a similar fashion Toothless had.

'_I am giving you enough time to think about your choice_,' she told me. I held back another scream of terror as I realized what she was trying to do.

"Okay, fine," I sighed in frustration. Just as I said that, she leveled out. "It's just that, I'm worried about how my mom's going to react to you," I muttered. "She's never really been open to... anything being out of the ordinary."

'_So you are afraid she will not accept me_?' Snowfire asked curiously.

I simply nodded and tried to avoid the real fact that was worrying me. Fury's news about my father working for Hydra had really gotten to me. Between that and finding out that I had some kind of serum in my blood, I wasn't sure what was worse. What bothered me more than anything was the fact that I'd only just discovered my abilities to bond with dragons. I wondered just how much more extensive this would get.

"Something along those lines," I replied after giving her question some thought. Mom would be worried about Snowfire. Heck, she'd even question why a huge dragon was hiding in our backyard. But at least she was good when it came to accepting the things that I got myself into, for the most part.

'_Then I will make sure she accepts me_,' she cooed, earning a laugh from me. '_I may be fierce looking, but that does not mean I am incapable of kindness_.'

Once again, I found myself smiling as I had her land in our shared backyard. We lived in a house that had a shared backyard with Jacob and his parents. They had a small Pomeranian dog who sometimes paid us a visit every now and then, but fortunately, she wasn't out this time. Snowfire looked at all the cottonwood and pine trees in fascination, noticing the fact that there were several homes scattered along the forest.

"Wait here," I told her. "Let me just warm her up before she sees you."

Snowfire let out a huff of annoyance, clearly not happy with the idea of being left behind. Luckily she didn't argue though, and I was grateful to get inside and away for just a moment.

The moment didn't last as soon as I stepped through the door. It was oddly quiet inside. The lights weren't on in the kitchen, telling me she hadn't cooked dinner yet. The green-painted cabinets and wooden counter-tops were all familiar signs to me. A wooden archway that led into the dining room/office stood in front of me. And just beyond that was the living room which had a slanted wall where another hallway leading to the stairs was located. This was the home I'd grown up with, and missed so much.

Unfortunately, my relief was short-lived as I heard footsteps running down the stairs. For a moment, I could barely move as mom stood in front of me, dressed in jeans and a sky-blue t-shirt. Her brown hair was tied back in a pony-tail, and it looked as if she'd been in an emotional turmoil for most of the month.

Neither of us said anything or moved. Then mom started running towards me, until her arms were wrapped around me in a tight hug. I was gasping for breath by the time she let me go.

"Alex, where have you been?" she demanded once the awkward silence settled in. "Do you have any idea how worried I was?" she added, her eyes narrowing with what I thought was confusion and anger. "I have no idea what happened to you after Jacob and all the other students returned from their camping trip, and he wouldn't—" I cut her off before she could run out of air.

"Mom, just let me explain what happened," I told her, hoping that was enough to calm her down. Mom just looked at me anxiously as she tried to imagine what I was about to tell her. I took a deep breath before telling her everything, between meeting Snowfire, to Hiccup and his friends, and trying to get them all back before they were taken away by some government agency. I wasn't sure her reaction would have gotten much better if I mentioned SHIELD. They were pretty infamous around here. "After we fought off the Red Death, they all went home, and I was able to go home as well."

I tried to keep the story as simple as possible, but failed miserably. Mom's jaw had dropped by the time I got to the Red Death. She crossed her arms and glared at me as I tried to keep on my best 'innocent' expression.

"You put yourself in danger, all for strangers?" she asked, her voice oddly quiet.

"Mom, they weren't just strangers," I murmured uneasily. "They were… I don't know how to describe it. It feels as though I knew them already, when we met. Between that and everything else… I just couldn't let them go through all of that alone."

To my surprise, mom let out a sigh and brushed my hair from my face, her expression soft. "Your father would have done the same thing," she said, her voice barely a whisper.

My heart dropped at the mention of my father. He was nothing but a bastard, a wolf in sheep's skin. I would have said that out loud, but given the circumstances, I knew better. Mom still missed him, and had never seen his abusive side. I suppose that was a good thing. I wouldn't want her to go through what I had endured through most of my childhood.

"There's someone you should meet before she wakes up the whole neighborhood," I suddenly added as we stood there in silence. Mom rose an eyebrow when I mentioned 'she'. Truthfully, I was dreading this moment as I led her out of the dining room and through the kitchen. Mom kept on a straight face until I opened the door into our backyard. That was when her face turned stark white. "Mom, don't panic," I tried soothing her. "She's not a threat."

Snowfire hummed with satisfaction as she brushed her snout against my hand. I couldn't help but smile as I held her gently in a hug. Moments like these made me wish we could last like this forever. I know I've said that a dozen times already, but it just felt right. Mom gasped when she realized that I was actually touching Snowfire, and acting as if we were best friends.

"I-Is that what I think it is?" she asked, her voice turning to a thin squeak.

"Mom,_ that_ happens to be Snowfire," I corrected her, my tone suddenly icy. I hated it when anyone referred to Snowfire as anything but what or who she was. I was starting to think that her attitude was rubbing off on me. "And she also happens to be my best friend."

'_And I will not tolerate any human calling me a 'thing'_,' she added, her eyes locking with moms. By now, mom's eyes had grown big as moons when she realized Snowfire was speaking directly to her. It looked as if she was ready to faint when she regained her composure.

"Alex, you can't possibly expect a _dragon_ of all creatures to live the rest of their life here?" she asked, getting straight to the point I'd been trying to avoid.

'_I am very good at hiding_,' Snowfire reassured us, and I couldn't help but bite the bottom of my lip once more. Tony had said that he would work on a portal that would send me to both this world and to Berk. It worked as a two-way portal, and one would have to be placed on Berk.

"We'll work things through," I added, patting mom on the shoulder. "She wouldn't leave me, and I wouldn't leave her. It was this, or I go to Berk with Hiccup and his friends." Which had been such a tempting offer. Mom just continued looking at me skeptically, then shook her head after realizing there was no changing our minds.

"Alright, fine," she muttered after giving it some thought. "I will let her stay, but only if the neighbors approve."

My face turned from a look of relief to one of horror. Facing Jacob again was something I had not thought of until now. I glanced at Snowfire uneasily, knowing full well that this was inevitable. Sooner or later I would have to tell him everything that happened. And hope and pray that he forgave me for everything that might happen.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: This chapter was fun to write, and yet sad at the same time. But don't worry, this story is far from over! Also, Something I Need is probably one of my favorite songs by OneRepublic, right alongside Ordinary Human. If you watch the music video, you'll find out why ;) Anyways, onto review replies!<strong>

**dragologistmaster - Thanks, hopefully this chapter sort of answered it XD I wasn't entirely sure how else to write out what would happen in between Oo**

**Sil - Hehe, he probably was :P And yeah, her dad is an ass, and one we will probably get to see again in future chapters :)**
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	18. Finally Home

**Chapter Eighteen**

It was quiet when mom and I approached Jacob's house. They were adjacent to ours, and we had an agreement to share a backyard together, which made it twice as big as all the others. I felt my stomach lurch the moment I heard Princess, their dog, barking. Princess was a tiny cinnamon colored Pomeranian, who had an attitude that matched her bark. Luckily she was always friendly with me, but I had a feeling that would all change when she saw Snowfire.

The door opened, and the moment it did, I think his mom would have fainted on the spot had mine not helped her up. Her eyes fell upon me, than to Snowfire when she tried taking everything in. I knew she probably had a dozen questions concerning me. Like where I had come from. And why I disappeared for so long. But for now that was all irrelevant.

"Jacob, you have visitors," his mom called over her shoulder. I swallowed as I heard footsteps approaching the entrance. His mom stepped aside, her eyes wide as she looked at Snowfire warily. Luckily she had kept quiet throughout the whole ordeal.

Jacob stared at me in complete disbelief when he realized who was the visitor in question. I couldn't meet his eyes as Snowfire nudged my hand gently, aware of the sudden tension filling the air. For a moment, I was afraid he'd turn around and call the cops. Instead, he narrowed his eyes and looked at me.

"What are _you_ doing here?" he asked with a raised eyebrow. My heart dropped for just a moment. I knew he was still angry with me for everything that had happened at the campgrounds. Before we had left, he was on Jessica's side. That much alone had hurt me, especially since we had been best friends for as long as we knew each other.

"It's kind of a long story," I explained with a shrug, hoping that would be enough. Unfortunately, it wasn't. He crossed his arms and looked at me expectantly, and I looked back at mom. She just shook her head as if she had known this would happen.

With a sigh, I finally told him everything that had happened. Minus the involvement I had with SHIELD. I'm sure Fury wouldn't have been too thrilled had I mentioned our little 'agreement'. Besides, there was no point in scaring mom. Once I was finished, I was out of breath once again. Jacob's expression hadn't changed much, but he was now studying me seriously.

"You know, Jessica still blames you for what happened," he said in accusing tone. "Says she might even call the cops on you." I flinched and looked back at mom once again, but again, she didn't say anything. Her expression was just as serious. "But... considering what you did for all of those people, I'd say that takes guts." He added the last part with a mischievous grin, and my eyes widened in disbelief. "I won't tell anyone about her, as long as she doesn't eat the family pet."

'_I can't guarantee that will happen_,' Snowfire hummed in amusement at the looks he and mom gave her. Neither of them were expecting her to speak. '_You didn't really think I was incapable of sharing my thoughts, did you_?' she added, looking at Jacob accusingly.

I couldn't help but laugh as she nudged me gently. Sometimes her comments made me wonder whether or not she was completely sane. But Snowfire was my best friend, and I wouldn't want her any other way. Besides, life would be too boring if she was predictable. Finally I looked back at Jacob to see that he was grinning too.

"I really am sorry for everything that happened," I said once the formalities were over. "It feels like… we were meant to go through all of that. To meet each other, I mean." It helped that Jacob was so easygoing. He nodded in understanding and looked at Snowfire once again. Her chest was puffed out with pride, and I rolled my eyes.

"Still… it's amazing to think that dragons are real," he murmured once mom had left us to speak with his mother. "Does she breathe fire like they say in the stories?" His question only made me roll my eyes in annoyance.

"Of course she does," I retorted. "And ice." Jacob's eyes widened in amazement, and the air around us had suddenly gotten much colder. I looked at Snowfire in surprise before shrugging, realizing she had something to do with the sudden change. "And apparently, control over the temperature around her."

We were both laughing as Snowfire let out a cloud of snow that landed on both our heads. It felt as if everything would be okay. And I couldn't be more than happy with that. Yet it still felt as if something was missing. Something that I should have dealt with a long time ago.

Once I was sure that mom had gone inside and we were alone, I looked at Jacob seriously. We sat down on the swinging bench that overlooked the yard. Snowfire had settled herself down on a warm patch of grass, looking curiously at the squirrels chasing each other on the branches. I could just picture her snapping at them the moment they touched the ground. Hopefully she had enough sense to stay away from them.

"So, what's really on your mind?" Jacob asked as we sat there quietly. I looked at him warily before explaining the news that Fury had given me. Of all the people in the world that I could trust, it was him. Jacob was the only person who knew about what my father had really done to me. I would never forget the way he had comforted me, and reassured me that he would never tell anyone. The moment I had mentioned the serum was when his eyes widened in horror. "You mean he was working on illegal experimentation?" he asked in disbelief. Though considering who we were talking about, I wasn't too surprised.

"Yeah… and apparently, I was the human in question," I murmured, my voice suddenly turning bitter. "They said the effects could really be nothing, but… from what I've gathered, I can bond with almost any dragon." I shuddered involuntarily as if that had brought back bad memories. "I was also told that in extreme cases, it could turn me into… you know." I shrugged at the last part, not really wanting to delve any deeper. Snowfire looked at me in annoyance as she caught sight of my reluctance.

'_There is nothing wrong with being a dragon_,' she reminded me. I rolled my eyes at that. Being a dragon wasn't… what I expected. Especially given the fact I'd only just started learning about them. Jacob surprised me by putting a hand on my arm.

"No matter what happens, you'll always have a friend to watch your back," he reassured me. I couldn't help but wonder if that was true. Would I ever fit in with society if I was ever to change because of this serum? The thought scared me, especially since I barely knew what the future held for me.

...

A few days had passed since I returned home with Snowfire. Mom had managed to convince Mrs. Faux that she was not a threat. Though his mother had been shocked at first by Snowfire's sudden arrival, she learned to deal with it and even appreciate her. I think she secretly marveled at Snowfire's graceful appearance, though she would never openly admit it. In the end I had spent those few days cleaning things up and spending as much time with mom as possible.

Never before had I thought I would miss her so much when I was away. But being with her now only resolved my thankfulness for choosing to stay. I regretted not going with Hiccup and his friends to Berk. Yet there was still so much I had to finish up in this world before doing that.

Mom was singing at the top of her lungs as 'Shut up and Dance' by WALK THE MOON started playing on the radio as I read a book. It was almost the end of July, and soon we'd be getting ready for school. But not without having some visits beforehand. One of those visits had surprised the living heck out my mom, especially since she was such a huge fan of said visitor. The look on her face when she opened the door after singing was priceless.

"T-Tony Stark?" she gasped in shock, not quite sure how to comprehend the fact that said genius was standing on our front porch. By now I'd dropped my book, forgetting which place I was at as I tried hiding myself. "I'm sorry, where are my manners?" she asked after trying to regain her composure. I stifled a fit of laughter as she tried to keep herself from fangirling. Mom would openly admit that she loved his work, and everything he'd accomplished over the few years. "Why are you here?" she finally managed to ask properly.

"Actually, funny thing about that." I facepalmed at the 'monotone' voice he tried using. "Just thought I might drop by and give something to your kid figured now was a good time before I end up forgetting, again." I peered around the glass door blocking the way into the living room, and mom was glaring right at me. There may have been a thing or two I left out during our little adventure. "Don't be too pissed off with her, she's just playing her part in this."

I held back a sigh before getting up and walking over to the door. Sure enough Tony looked just as speechless as mom at this point. He had kept the Iron Man armor close by as if to prove his point. Without a second thought I shoved mom back inside the house and closed the door behind us. Tony rose an eyebrow at my rude gesture as I crossed my arms and glared at him.

"Do you know how much trouble I'm in now?" I demanded once the point was made clear. Tony smirked at the look I was giving him. Clearly he was enjoying this, and I knew at that moment either way I was screwed. Mom would find out sooner or later what had really happened, and she'd be beyond pissed.

"So I guess you don't want the 'gift' I was about to give you," he said after pulling something out of his pocket. I rose an eyebrow as he tossed something towards me, and I caught the device with ease. To my surprise, it looked just like an iPod. My iPod to be specific. "Managed to work out all the kinks and get it working on solar batteries. So you don't have to worry about it running out of power. And this is the one you keep in your world." He tossed me another one that looked a bit more advanced than the one in my left hand, and I eyed it curiously.

"How did you manage to figure it out?" I asked, realizing how much work that must have taken. For the first time I realized that Tony actually did care. Or at least he pretended to. Whether or not this was just Fury forcing him to work on the device, I was still grateful.

"It wasn't easy, believe me," he muttered crossly. "I hit a few roadblocks and at one point opened a portal to a dead planet." I shuddered at the thought of what that must have looked like. "But eventually Banner was clued in on what I was working on. He helped figure out the coordinates. Rest is probably too complicated for you to understand." There it was. That same snarky 'I know more than _you_ do' attitude. I'd been waiting for him to make a comment like that just to slug him in the shoulder, and I did just that, earning a glare that followed.

"Well, thanks for not being a complete ass about it," I murmured after guessing what the buttons on each device did. Figuring out the functions shouldn't be too difficult. I bet Hiccup could figure it out within minutes if he was given a chance. "Oh, can you do me one more favor?" I asked, grinning as I looked over my shoulder. I'm sure mom was watching us through the peephole, which would have normally disgusted me, but I knew how much she wanted to meet Tony in person.

My request wasn't something to be taken lightly. Especially when it involved a genius and billionaire. Said billionaire could have easily turned down my 'favor'. Instead, he seemed almost intrigued. The moment he stepped inside was when I found mom standing by the door, staring at us both in disbelief. Mom looked at me skeptically before I just shrugged, not really sure where this was going.

"So… I thought it would be good to stick around for dinner," Stark finally said after trying to figure out the best explanation for his appearance. I think mom might have passed out from sheer shock if she hadn't been leaning against the wall. Her eyes were wide as moon as she looked at us. "Don't look at me, it was her idea," he added in an accusing tone.

"That sounds… lovely," mom managed to say, her expression priceless.

So that was how we ended up with a quiet evening spent with Tony Stark. Needless to say, my mom was impressed that I was able to get him to stay. I'm sure she had tons of questions to ask after finding out we were already acquainted, but for now I planned on keeping that a secret. Once the dishes were washed and she had cleaned off the table, even getting a signed photo of them together (which by the way, grossed me out), I took a chance to step outside and test the portal. Snowfire was waiting patiently outside, her wings shuffling with interest as she looked at the devices curiously.

'_What are those_?' she asked as I placed one right by the tree. It was concealed enough that no one would spot it, hopefully.

"A portal," I explained. "One that works in our world, and another that works on Berk." It was obvious to see the difference between them. One was bigger than the other, with panels that looked like they attracted the sunlight. The other one was about the size of my iPod, and worked in a similar way. Only difference was it was more advanced looking, with the Stark logo on the screen. "So, who's ready to see what the others have been up to?" I asked cheekily.

Snowfire just looked at me incredulously, as if she wasn't sure how to respond to that question. With a roll of my eyes, I pressed the button on my device, still holding the other one in my hand. The moment I did, a blinding light surrounded us both. That was when I knew for sure that the portal had worked.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Somehow it feels as if this chapter was rushed... but there wasn't much else to add. I don't like posting short chapters, as most readers have probably guessed already. Anywho, I'm posting this just before I go to work. Gotta love posting things at the last minute ;)<strong>
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	19. Arrival On Berk

**Chapter Nineteen**

The blinding light began to fade once I felt a rush of cold wind hit my face. For a moment I could hardly breathe until the wind had died down. I was able to take in my surroundings once I could see properly. And when I did, I held back a cry of what most people would say was joy. Instead, I was confused and a little scared. This place was familiar, in more ways than one. Rocky walls surrounded me, and I stood in front of a large lake. It was a cove, and just above the rocky walls was a small opening that had a shield propped between rocks.

'_Is something wrong_?' Snowfire asked when she noticed my shocked reaction. I shook my head and scrambled out of that posture. This place looked too familiar for my liking. I couldn't place why, but I knew it couldn't be good. With that thought in mind, I quickly hid the portal device between two rocks where the sunlight hit it just right. '_Why hide the device if you plan on visiting this place again_?'

"Because I'd rather not have this fall in the wrong hands," I replied. "Besides, it's better to perform a test drive before actually letting them know it exists." Well, letting the others know at least. I didn't want the twins returning to Vegas just to wreak havoc. Snowfire didn't seem pleased with that answer, but at least she didn't ask more questions. Instead, she looked around the cove curiously, noticing the scorch marks covering an area nearby. "Does any of this place look familiar to you?" I couldn't help but ask, remembering that this was the world she had come from.

'_I do not remember the cove_,' she replied, looking around warily. '_The island smells familiar, though_.' I looked at her in surprise, than shook my head. Dragons did have a stronger sense of smell, I supposed. The last thing she remembered, if I recalled correctly, was being chased down by Hiccup and his friends. '_Perhaps it is best I do not stay here_.' I nodded in understanding at her reluctance, suddenly realizing there was more going on than she'd tell me.

"Okay, we don't have to go anywhere near the village," I decided. "Let's just go home before they find out about us."

Before either of could say anything, a screech sounded in the air. Snowfire stiffened at the sound, but it was a little too familiar for my liking. My eyes widened as I caught sight a black shadow falling over the cove. Snowfire let out a warning snarl that sent the shadow veering in another direction. All the while, I noticed someone was riding on the back of said shadow, who happened to be looking at me in shock.

"Alex?" he asked in disbelief as Toothless landed nearby. I only stared back, not sure what to say as Toothless ran over and nearly knocked me to the ground. By the time he was finished, I couldn't shake off my laughter.

"It's good to see you too, Toothless," I managed to say once the Night Fury had let me up. I brushed off my pants before looking at Hiccup warily. "Hey," was all I could say.

"H-How did you get here?" I didn't miss the confusion, and he had every right to be. Yet I couldn't shake off the sense of relief that someone had discovered I was here. Maybe that would help explain things better, especially when more people from Berk begin to discover who I was.

"It's kind of a long story," I finally explained, trying to shrug off whatever was bothering me. Quickly I delve into what Tony had told me, hoping that would be enough for him to understand. Fortunately, Hiccup was good at listening. His eyes lit up with understanding once I mentioned the portal that Tony was working on. "And that's pretty much how I ended up here," I finished, feeling a bit tired from talking so long. Aside from that, it was late back in our world. Mom was probably worried sick, again.

"Wow, that's a lot to take in," he admitted. My eyes lit up with hope when I noticed he was grinning. In the short amount of time we had known each other, I was more than happy to see him again. "I'm glad you're back." I nodded, not able to hide my own sheepish grin.

"Me too," I added. "Though my mom's probably not gonna be too thrilled. I kind of left after dinner, so she doesn't know where I am." By now I was rambling, and it took a few seconds for me to realize I was looking for excuses to get away.

Neither of said anything as Hiccup suddenly reached my side and wrapped his arms around me in a hug. I could hardly believe what was happening. My heart was racing from his warm embrace, and heat rose to my cheeks. We stood there in silence, until Toothless pushed his way through and stood between us.

"Thanks, bud," Hiccup laughed as Toothless smiled his toothless smile. "So, are you planning on staying for a while?" His question caught me off guard, and for a moment I thought of saying no. But part of me really wanted to stay, especially as I imagined what the rest of Berk looked like. After giving it some thought, despite my exhaustion, I agreed. Who am I to turn down an offer at exploring the island?

Of course, Hiccup's idea of an island tour was very different from mine. We flew on our dragons, soaring high through the clouds until finally it was within full view. From this viewpoint, I could see pillars that marked the entrance to Berk. Upon closer inspection they were actually two large statues. Sea stacks littered the island, and lovely looking beaches surrounded it along with huge mountainous glaciers.

"This is amazing," I admitted, noticing the vast forest that stretched beyond where the cove had been. This island really was a lot bigger than I realized. And more familiar at that. I wondered why it seemed so familiar to begin with. "So… have you told your dad about what happened? Or anyone else for that matter?" Hiccup looked away uneasily, and I suddenly had a feeling this was about to get awkward.

'_Is there something you would like to share, hatchling_?' Snowfire added, looking at him accusingly.

"Well, I told my dad about you, and Snowfire," he explained, still looking a bit uneasy. "He wasn't exactly fond of the idea about letting anyone outside our village visit." This time it was my turn to look at Hiccup in surprise. "Especially if that someone is with a White Terror."

"Isn't that just peachy?" I groaned. Something told me that it would take time for them to trust me. Time wasn't exactly on my side since summer was almost over. Soon school would begin, along with whatever 'training' Director Fury forced me to partake in. "Well, I suppose we better make ourselves scarce before they find out we're here."

'_If such foolish humans tried to stop me, they would learn I am not one to be trifled with_,' Snowfire growled in as much of a menacing tone as she could. Hiccup had Toothless land on a sea stack close to the island, and Snowfire reluctantly did the same.

"You don't _have_ to leave," Hiccup said, sounding sheepish. "I think once my dad meets you, he'll realize that you're not a threat."

I looked at Hiccup skeptically, not sure whether that was a good idea. Sure he and his friends had accepted me, but that wasn't until after I'd nearly died in the battle. And Astrid still didn't entirely trust me. Though secretly I thought she was jealous.

Eventually it was decided that we would visit the village together, on foot. I figured it was safer considering Hiccup knew the area better. Boy was I wrong. First thing to happen was some random Viking throwing an axe in my direction, only to be stopped by Snowfire who caught it with her teeth. Said Viking stopped and stared at her in shock as she split the wooden part in half.

'_Try that again_,' she snarled, her eyes narrowed dangerously. '_I dare you, human_!'

Toothless warbled in concern as a rather large and intimidating man approached us. Now if I thought Director Fury and Natasha were intimidating, this man pretty much made them look like nothing. Well, except for Natasha. She was always a bit scary looking when angered. The man in question glared down at Hiccup as he just grinned sheepishly back.

"Hey… dad," he greeted awkwardly. "Have you met Alex?" Faster than I could react, I was suddenly thrown into the pit of the lion's den. My eyes widened as I looked at Hiccup's father, trying not to flinch under his piercing gaze.

"Hi, sir." Of course my voice would come out as a terrified squeak. The looks Hiccup and Toothless gave me were priceless. "I, uh, apologize for my sudden intrusion. I was just passing by when I ran into Hiccup." I seriously wish a hole would open up and swallow me. The awkward silence that followed only made things worse.

'_Should I rip his throat out_?' Snowfire questioned, looking down at me curiously. Luckily she hadn't meant for him to hear it, and I held back a sigh of relief as he rose an eyebrow.

"This is the brave warrior you were talking about the other day?" he asked when a few more seconds had passed. Then he did something none of us were expecting. He burst out laughing, a noise loud enough to shake the ground. "Son, you really had me going! 'A brave warrior who took on the Red Death all by herself'?" I crossed my arms and narrowed my eyes. Okay, now I was beginning to feel insulted. "She doesn't seem much bigger than Astrid… don't tell her I said that."

"So… you're not mad about her being here?" Hiccup asked skeptically. His father just smiled and looked down at me before shaking his head.

"Of course not. You would know if I was angry, Hiccup. She's welcome to stay as long as she wants, so long as the White Terror doesn't threaten the village," he replied. "Spitelout, a word in the Great Hall," he suddenly added to the Viking who had been watching with narrowed eyes.

Both Hiccup and I let out sighs of relief once they were gone. That was almost too easy. I knew that Hiccup had told his father about our world. But why were they so willing to accept my sudden arrival? Didn't that seem a little fishy?

Luckily we didn't have time to delve on it. Hiccup had shown me the most important aspects of the village. From the forge (the man inside was just as intimidating as his father, known as Gobber), to the Great Hall and beyond. People had stared at us in shock, or more likely Snowfire. A few of them had given us a wide birth, not sure if she was a threat. I could see a few of them were curious as to whether the stories about White Terrors were true. By the time we had reached the plaza, the rest of the Dragon Riders had arrived.

"Alex, it's great to see you again!" Snotlout was the first to say as soon as he climbed off Hookfang. Hookfang just rolled his eyes and swatted his tail across Snotlout's face, earning a glare.

"Yeah, this is just great… wait, what are we happy about?" Tuffnut asked.

"Don't know, must be something important though," Ruffnut added. Oh how I missed the twins and their antics.

"So does this mean you're staying, or leaving again?" Astrid asked once the twins had started fighting. Fishlegs and Snotlout were watching from the background, both looking at us expectantly. I had a feeling Snotlout was hoping for a fight. Fishlegs was a bit more difficult to judge.

"Well, this is just a test visit," I explained sheepishly. "Tony built a portal that connected our two worlds, but I'm not sure how long it's going to last. Plus, I kind of left without telling my mom."

"You better visit again," Astrid suddenly snapped, and for a moment I was afraid she'd start duking it out than and there. Something kept telling me that she still didn't entirely trust me. "You still owe me a sparring session."

Snowfire hummed in amusement and pressed her snout against my hand. Astrid's curt, yet friendly response made me blink in surprise.

'_That would not end well, for either of you_,' Snowfire mused. I smirked, thinking back to what agreements I had made with SHIELD. Astrid was in for a nasty surprise.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Yay for double updates! Well, for two different stories XD So, I have a quick question for my lovely readers: Should I transition to Iron Man 3? Or should I skip that and have a few filler chapters before continuing onto HTTYD 2? Either way, I'd love to hear your opinions.<strong>

**The Crimson Commando - Lol, I feel like that meeting was a bit underwhelming. At least Spitelout had a good first encounter with them XD**

**Sil - Hehe, if he can catch her that is :P Snowfire wouldn't let that happen.**

**KupcakeKrazed101 - Hopefully this chapter wasn't too boring, I feel like I missed out on something... but then again, maybe I'm just overseeing things again.**

**dragologistmaster - Well, hopefully that was good enough for now :) We'll be seeing more of it later on, the next few chapters might be a bit boring since she's starting high school senior year.**

**becca-bug-01 - Thank you! I really appreciate your review ^^**


	20. Snowfire's Island

**Chapter Twenty**

The summer days seemed to dwindle fast after that. I spent any of my free time getting ready for senior year. Hiccup would visit as often as he could after being introduced to my mom, who actually appreciated his calming demeanor compared to most teenagers his age. It was probably a good thing she had yet to meet his friends. Something told me she'd be in for a nasty shock. I'd taken it upon myself to learn Norse while I could, with Hiccup's help of course. His patience was incredible, especially considering how often I failed at enunciating each word. He was actually adjusting well to life in the modern world, which surprised me and scared me a little.

When I wasn't busy learning Norse or goofing off (which tended to happen a lot when I visited Berk), I was learning how to defend myself thanks to SHIELD's rigorous training program. And by rigorous, I meant Natasha Romanoff herself had stopped by to teach me. Something told me this was against her will, given how frustrated she usually was by the end of our sessions. I wouldn't admit that I was grateful for what she had taught me. But I knew this was SHIELD's doing, and their way of tempting me to join. Mom still didn't know about my involvement, and assumed it was just another visit to Berk. I hated going behind her back for various reasons. It wouldn't be long before she discovered the bruise marks and welts forming on my arms and legs.

Snowfire was eyeing a bird sitting on a branch above her, chirping noisily at the imposing threat she had. Jacob's parents had put a bird feeder in the back of their house, and usually it was bustling with sparrows, warblers and robins. Today however was different. Snowfire had scared most of them away as she rolled her eyes in annoyance.

'_I did not think these creatures were so annoying_,' she grumbled once I'd arrived from another training session. Usually I was exhausted by the end of them. Natasha's idea of training was 'work until your bones are numb'. Snowfire looked at me in surprise when she noticed the look I was giving her. '_You are pushing yourself, little one_,' she added in an accusing tone.

"I have to," I muttered. "You heard what Fury said about Hydra… they'll stop at nothing to get what they want. I have to be ready for anything." Snowfire rested her snout on my shoulder as I leaned against her. "I'm just worried," I added in a whisper. "I don't want my mom or anyone else I care about getting caught in the crossfire."

'_Of course you would worry about the safety of others over your own_,' Snowfire hummed in amusement. '_Perhaps an evening flight will soothe your nerves_.' I looked at her in surprise before shrugging in agreement. That actually did sound like a good idea. Getting away from the stress of our world was always a good thing. The best part was, nobody knew about the portal other than my mom and the whole of SHIELD.

And so we were off to Berk. Evening flights were my favorite time of the day. Usually we spent them alone, but every now and then Hiccup and Toothless would join us. This was one of those nights I just wanted to be alone. The flight was oddly peaceful as Snowfire took dips and turns around the edge of Berk, keeping a fair distance from the island. Anyone with good vision could clearly see her arrival if they had been watching closely. Snowfire was skilled at blending in with the clouds, though. We'd learned to use this to our advantage when we wanted to be alone together.

Eventually, Snowfire reached an island that was a few miles from Berk. It was smaller than Berk, and had a thick band of trees covering the majority of the island, along with huge cliffs that overlooked the ocean. A rocky field lay smack in the middle of the island as if it was formed like this on purpose. I blinked in surprise when Snowfire landed on the field with ease. She hummed in amusement at the look I was giving her.

"What is this place?" I asked curiously. Snowfire tilted her head to one side as a Terrible Terror suddenly flew past us. It squawked in surprise at the sight of Snowfire before banking towards a nearby tree and crashing into a branch. I couldn't help but giggle at the sight before checking to make sure it wasn't injured. "Looks like you're okay, little guy," I murmured after noticing the fact that it was just staring at me blankly.

'_This is where I lived before those humans discovered my presence_,' Snowfire explained. '_It was far from the nest of dragons, but close enough that I could keep an eye on them and the village_.'

Huh, I guess that made sense. I remembered what Hiccup had said about his father discovering a large white beast attacking the Viking ship. She hadn't been part of the usual raids at the time. When the humans made peace with dragons, Snowfire was quickly discovered soon after. It made sense that Stoick the Vast would be afraid of her.

"What were you doing to make them so angry?" I couldn't help but ask_._

'_They were invading my island_,' she growled in response. '_Of course I would have done what any other dragon would do. I chased them away. Those men do not understand what it is like living among them_.'

For once, I wasn't sure how to answer that comment. I'd always seen Snowfire as the violent type towards humans, for many reasons. SHIELD tried keeping her as their prisoner, and that had ended in miserable failure in their part. And before SHIELD, these people had tried attacking her just because they were invading her island. I could see both sides of the story.

"Maybe it's best we just drop the subject… I mean, you've managed to steer clear of them this far," I murmured warily. "I'm sure Stoick will be more than willing to let you in the village, if he just saw what you were capable of."

'_If he saw what I was capable of, he would be shaking in his boots,_' Snowfire snapped, covering my face in a cloud of snow in the process. I couldn't help but laugh as I tossed what was left of the snow back, earning a bemused expression.

We stayed on the island until the moon started rising. That was when I realized just how late it was. I looked at Snowfire warily, realizing mom was probably not gonna be happy when I got back. She was already unhappy enough with the fact that I kept visiting this world. Knowing that I went behind her back would only make things more complicated.

Luckily we had gotten home before mom started to notice. Nonetheless, she was busy cooking dinner as I walked inside. She looked at me in surprise before returning to the meal she was preparing. "So, how was your flight?" she asked, and that was enough to catch me off guard. For a moment I couldn't figure out what she had meant until she gestured for the window that looked out into the backyard. "I know where you go, don't play the 'innocent' act with me."

"Um… sorry… I was actually on my own this time," I explained sheepishly, already realizing where she was getting at. Mom rose an eyebrow as she looked at me seriously. "Mom, you've got to stop worrying about that. Hiccup isn't that kind of person." My face turned bright red the moment those words left my mouth. That was when mom burst out laughing at the expression I was giving her.

"You should see the look on your face!" she exclaimed after catching her breath. "I'm sorry, I couldn't resist." I shook my head and looked at her in annoyance after realizing where she was getting at. "You're so afraid of letting me know the truth about that world… Alex, I'm happy that you've made more friends with people your age, especially friends like that Hiccup. If spending time with them is what you really want, then I don't have a problem with it. As long as you can continue with your school work."

My eyes widened in surprise as she said that. Part of me half expected to argue and say I should stay here in this world. That we had no part on Berk. Hearing those words was strangely reassuring, especially when I knew I didn't deserve them. I couldn't help but give mom a welcoming hug as she turned off the stove.

"Thanks, mom. You have no idea how much that means to me," I whispered. And that much was true.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: I'm sorry it took so long to get this posted D: I've just been busy working on all my other stories that I just lost track of this one. But don't worry, I haven't forgotten about it. I'm definitely thinking of including Iron Man 3, and Thor Dark World... I just need to figure out how to include Alex, Hiccup and the rest of the gang into the mix ;)<strong>

**KupcakeKrazed101 - Lol, it's okay. The kiss probably won't happen anytime soon. In this story, there's probably going to be a lot of complication with their relationship. Especially given Alex's involvement with SHIELD.**

**dracologistmaster - Thanks, I'm glad you feel that way, because like I said, I am planning to add her into the mix without making it seem too OC... hopefully :P**

**Sil - Nope, she doesn't. That's what makes it fun :P**

**Wild Cat 214 - Oh, I can't wait for them to square off against each other. That's gonna be fun to see. Or maybe Astrid fight's Natasha and gets a taste of what it's like to fight a Master Spy ;) And yeah, I'm gonna have fun with Dark World and how they all meet Thor, and his reaction to seeing the dragons should be hilarious too.**


	21. Winds of Change

**Chapter Twenty One**

"_All this life still yet to live and they can hardly wait, They can laugh They can cry, The future looks so beautiful and bright, They can dance under the moonlight, 'Cause God is smilin' down on them tonight And she wants to stay right here, Make it last for a hundred more years…"_ – A Hundred More Years, Francesca Battistelli

* * *

><p>It amazed me at how fast life went by in just a month. Summer was over, and with that began first week of senior year. Jacob and Jessica were still going out, much to my annoyance. There wasn't anything I could do to change his mind. He was infatuated with her, despite everything she had done. Fortunately, that didn't stop us from being best friends. I was more than grateful for his support, especially with how stressful the first few weeks were.<p>

School itself was a pain. Between all the different courses and everything else, I was beyond stressed out. Luckily there were great ways to take out said stress. Natasha was more than surprised by how much more effort I'd put into my training sessions. From that to spending time on Berk with Hiccup and his friends, I managed to keep my stress level down.

"So have you heard the rumors about those strange animals that were seen in Vegas during the summer?" I paused at my locker at the sound of Abigail's voice. We never really did make up after the whole incident during the camping trip. Partly I blamed myself. But she still blamed me for what had happened to Jessica, who was now her best friend. The two of them were just plain rotten to anyone who crossed them, which meant I was usually their main target. "Apparently they looked more like dragons then people were expecting. You should've seen the way the media hyped it up."

"Yeah… my mom said those people were probably drunk," Jessica sneered. "I mean, really? Dragons? It's bad enough we saw that beast that was with the freak." She looked pointedly in my direction, and I just rolled my eyes as I took out my calculus book. Some things never changed. "Whatever happened to that thing? I'm sure there's a logical explanation behind its appearance."

"First off, that 'thing' isn't a beast," I snapped after slamming my locker door, earning looks of surprise from them both. "Second, she's got more heart and courage than you bozos ever will." Oh, if only they knew what I was capable of. I promised myself that I wouldn't use the techniques Natasha taught me in public. Not unless it was absolutely necessary. Even she had agreed it was probably best to keep them hidden.

"You can't even defend yourself properly!" Abigail laughed, earning a smirk from Jessica. "I don't know what I ever saw in you, but I'm glad we're finished."

My fists clenched as I glared at them. On any normal circumstance, I'd leave them be. But anyone who offended Snowfire when she wasn't around would soon learn the hard way that that kind of behavior was not acceptable. Not by me or her. Jessica only grinned cheekily as she noticed they were getting to me.

"I think we've made the freak mad," she crowed. "Maybe we'd better leave before she does something stupid again." It was strange, the amount of anger that surged through me. For a moment, it almost felt as if I could sense Snowfire's conscience blend with my own. I couldn't shake off the rage that was building within me. "Must be sad that even your best friend hates you… and even worse that my boyfriend used to be your only friend."

That did it. My eyes widened when I saw a flicker of scales run up and down my arms. Jessica hadn't noticed it, but Abigail did. Her face went pale as she jabbed Jessica with her elbow, catching the other girl's attention. All I could do was stare at them blankly as I tried to figure out what the hell just happened.

"I think it's time for us to go," Abigail stuttered as she dragged Jessica away.

I held back a sigh of relief once they were gone. The tension immediately faded away, and I found myself struggling to keep calm. The rage had subsided as I grabbed my backpack and threw it over my shoulder. This was definitely something I wasn't expecting. The whole scales running up my arm thing creeped me out. If anyone could get to the bottom of this, it was SHIELD.

…

'_I'll be back hopefully before dinner… if not, don't wait for me_,' — Alex.

The text message I sent was more of a warning. Mom had no idea of my involvement with SHIELD, which was probably a good thing. The moment I had gotten home, I stopped in the backyard and told Snowfire what had happened. She was more than surprised when I told her about the scales and feeling her anger as my own, though secretly I think she was pleased as well.

'_Those hatchlings are more irritating then the ones on that island,_' she explained as she caught my surprise. I nodded in agreement, realizing that she was right. Jessica made even Snotlout look good, which was saying something.

That was what led us to meeting with Director Fury in the SHIELD headquarters. It was a location not too well known in Washington D.C., and we had to navigate our way between the flight patterns and avoiding public scrutiny. Luckily we'd arrived earlier than I was expecting, and to my surprise, we weren't alone upon arrival.

Steve was waiting outside the main entrance of the building, as a few people dressed in fancy suits stopped to stare at us in amazement. Or Snowfire. I wasn't sure who attracted more attention. Her smug appearance though told me that she was more than pleased with their reactions.

"Did he get my message?" was all I could ask as Steve looked at us curiously.

"He's got a medical team waiting inside," he explained after glancing at Snowfire. "Though I'm not sure they'd approve her being there."

'_I would like to see them try and chase me away_,' Snowfire retorted, letting out a cloud of smoke to prove her point. If SHIELD knew what was good for them, they would not do anything to hurt her. Otherwise they would feel my wrath as well. That wouldn't end well for anyone. Though as we got closer to the front entrance, I could see what Steve meant. The doors weren't exactly big enough for Snowfire to fit through. I was so used to the buildings in Berk accommodating a dragon's size. '_Perhaps I will wait out here_,' she muttered after realizing the same thing.

I patted her reassuringly on the shoulder. "We shouldn't be too long… hopefully," I murmured.

It was oddly quiet as I followed Steve into the building. The entrance itself resembled that of an office building you would find in Washington. The front desk was littered with paperwork and a few people typing away at computers. Some of them had stopped from their work and looked at us before returning to their usual business, acting as if this was an everyday occurrence.

"So what exactly did happen?" Steve asked as we headed down a narrow hallway. I tried to keep myself busy by looking at whatever I could to avoid a proper explanation. Even I wasn't sure what had happened… at least that was my suspicion. Something told me I already knew.

"Well, I was back in high school getting ready to leave when I ran into a couple of… classmates." My eyes narrowed as memories of the incident came rushing back. "They were saying… things that I shouldn't repeat out loud. About me, and Snowfire. I got angry, but it didn't feel like my anger… I don't know how to describe it. After that…" I stopped myself as I pictured the scales, and sudden fear struck me. "It's kind of hard to describe what happened after that."

Steve looked at me in surprise as I fumbled with my hair. Of course he wouldn't know what it was like being the main target of bullies. Being Captain America probably gave him a huge advantage to whatever issues were thrown his way.

"Does this happen often?" I held back another sigh of frustration, already knowing where he was going with this.

"More than you know," I muttered crossly.

He was ready to say something else when we reached the medical bay. Once again I felt a rush of relief as I walked inside. Luckily he didn't follow me this time. I guessed it was to give me some necessary space. The nurse who looked me over had taken a few blood samples before returning to some fancy looking computer system. We didn't talk much, and the awkward silence was almost overwhelming.

I jumped as I felt my phone vibrate in my pocket. Honestly I had almost forgotten about it until now. I looked down to see that mom had gotten my message after returning home from work. I hadn't even realized how late it was until that moment. Normally Snowfire and I would fly around Berk with Toothless and Hiccup. I hoped they didn't take our lack of appearance personally.

'_Is everything okay? Jacob told me what happened in school_.' That was enough to make me roll my eyes. Of course Jacob would tell her everything. And spy on me for that matter. Hopefully he left out the scales thing. I didn't want her freaking out if it was nothing.

'_I'm fine_,' I replied. '_Just a little on edge… had to get away for a few hours and figure things out. Did Hiccup stop by?_' A few seconds passed before she responded.

'_He did. He was worried when you didn't show up_.' I could imagine how smug she sounded as she typed that. '_I told him you'd be back later tonight_.'

I was ready to answer when the door clicked open. My eyes widened as Director Fury stepped inside. He didn't look too happy when the nurse left without a word, leaving behind her work in the process. Then again, I rarely knew what that expression would look like.

"Any idea just how much trouble it is explaining why there's a dragon outside our windows?" he asked with his arms crossed.

"Well, I figured it was easier than squeezing her through those tiny doors," I retorted. Director Fury just pinched the bridge of his nose in frustration. I shrugged and looked away, suddenly feeling uneasy about the whole situation. "So… any idea what's going on with me?" I asked cautiously.

His expression told me everything I needed to know. Something had gone wrong with the serum. Or something had gone horribly right. Either way, there would be hell to pay if people began to find out about it. I still hadn't told Hiccup what SHIELD told me about the serum.

"From the intel we were able to gather – and there wasn't much – the serum didn't work right away like your father was hoping," he explained as if this was an everyday occurrence. "Hydra has always been known for illegal human experimentation, and what your father was working on couldn't make the mark."

"So I was just another test subject?" I asked in disbelief. I knew my father was cruel, he had always been that way, but this was just downright wrong. How old was I when he used that serum? Why had mom never bothered questioning his methods?

"That seems to be the case," he replied flatly. "If what you're saying about those abilities are true, than it might be best to stay and run a few tests. I've already asked Doctor Banner to stop by and offer a hand."

The idea of meeting Bruce Banner would have normally left me feeling giddy with excitement. I was a huge fan of his work, especially on his early Gamma testing. But my mind was spinning at the realization of what my father had really done to me. I wanted to know where he had gotten dragon DNA in the first place. Or why he knew so much about the dragons on Berk before this had all happened. There was still so much I needed to know.

"What about school? Or my mom? She'd freak if I was gone for more than a week," I muttered, realizing that was true. She was already annoyed enough that I constantly visited Berk when I should be working on school and all of that. But my grades were good, and that was more than encouraging enough for me.

"We'll take care of that," he reassured me. "Doctor Banner will be on the Hellicarrier."

I nodded absentmindedly, having no idea where the Hellicarrier would be in the first place. All that kept running through my mind was that this would not end well. If I was developing powers because of the serum, I didn't know how the people of Berk would react. Or my mom for that matter. There had to be some way of hiding it from them.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: I'm sorry for the long wait D: I had this chapter all typed up, but I just wasn't sure the quality would be good enough... I guess we'll have to see. As for what the serum has done to Alex, I think a lot of people are gonna figure it out now ;) Should be interesting to see how the people of Berk react when they see the change.<strong>

**Sil - Yep, indeed he is :)**

**dracologistmaster - Thanks!**


	22. Clouded Doubts

**Chapter Twenty Two**

Finding the Hellicarrier wasn't nearly as difficult as I was expecting. Snowfire had not been happy about my decision to stay for a a few days. But I knew that I would never sleep properly without knowing exactly what was wrong with me. Between Snowfire and convincing my mom of where I was, I'm not sure who was more difficult. On top of it she had told me that Hiccup stopped by again, only to find out that I wasn't around. I hated lying to him. It felt even worse knowing where I was.

"So, you're the… kid they were talking about." I blushed a little as Doctor Banner looked at me incredulously. Somehow I wasn't surprised by his lack of enthusiasm. From the reports I had read, he wasn't the most popular physician in the world.

"Yeah… I guess so," I muttered with a shrug. Awkward silence filled the room as he went to work immediately, reading the notes the nurse had already written earlier. "I don't mean to sound rude, but why are you here?" I finally found the courage to ask.

On any normal occasion, I would not ask such a question to my favorite idol. From the files I had read, Bruce had been on the run for years. The military saw him as a threat because of the 'Other Guy', whatever that meant. I was well aware of his condition concerning the Hulk, but that didn't bother me.

Bruce looked at me in surprise, clearly not expecting the question. I shrugged and looked away, suddenly feeling shy again as I realized he was trying to avoid making things anymore awkward.

"Director Fury told me about your… history," he explained, careful not to tread on a story I was not too happy about. I rose an eyebrow at that as he returned to looking down at the files. "If what he says is true, and these readings are true, than it's possible that whatever happened the other day is just the beginning." Well, I was expecting that kind of answer. What I wasn't expecting was for him to show me the files in questions.

"That doesn't really explain why you decided to show up now," I deadpanned. To my surprise, Bruce actually smiled at that.

"You know how to get to the point," he said, suddenly taking on a casual position. "Why do _you_ think I'm here?"

I looked at Bruce warily before glancing back at the papers. The files read that my 'abilities' had been dormant for most of my life. It was only until meeting Snowfire, Hiccup and the others that they started to develop.

"Curiosity," I replied, my voice oddly calm. "You're curious about what I can do… what I'm capable of."

The look that followed told me that I was right. This whole idea about me becoming some kind of dragon hybrid was scary. I had no idea what would happen in the future. But I did know something like that wouldn't be accepted on the island of Berk.

"Tony was right about you," Bruce suddenly remarked.

I looked at him in surprise once again, wondering what that was supposed to mean. He didn't dwell on it. Instead he went to work focusing on more tests to ensure that their theory was right. All the while I was beginning to feel like this would never end. It's a good thing yesterday was Friday, otherwise there would be hell to pay with mom. She didn't want me missing out on school unless there was a valid reason.

"We'll need to run a few more tests, but it doesn't seem like the serum is life threatening," Bruce said once he'd stood up. Was that really the only reason they'd started running those tests?

"So… what does that mean?" I asked nervously.

"It means…" Bruce took a deep breath before trying to explain it in a way that I would understand, "the serum running through your blood is complicated. I've only just begun to understand what it's capable of… what _you're_ capable of. Why it's only just begun working is something we're still trying to figure out."

All I could do was nod in understanding. The whole situation was strange enough. But to have the whole of SHIELD looking into this was bizarre. I shook my head at the thought. There was still so much going on in my life that I couldn't focus on one thing.

"What am I supposed to do in the meantime?" I asked once we'd left the lab. To my surprise, he followed me outside to where Snowfire was waiting. Her eyes were narrowed thoughtfully as she looked down at him.

'_What was so important that I could not be with you_?' she demanded, lowering her muzzle so that it was inches away from my face. The look Bruce gave her was priceless. I don't know what was funnier. Her staring down someone who had the potential to destroy an entire city, or his eyes bulging out in shock. Her lips curled with unease as she lifted her head and glared at him. '_And just who might this be_?' she added warily.

"Easy, Snow," I reassured her as she pressed her snout against my open hand. "He's not a threat."

'_He is not what he appears_,' she growled, a sound that would have sent anyone else running away. Bruce just looked at her in amazement as she stared him down.

"And here I thought I've seen everything," he said after a few seconds of awkward silence. "She's never tried to hurt you?" he asked as I patted her on the shoulder.

That question caught me by surprise. Snowfire had never actually tried hurting me. Even upon first meeting her, she had merely watched me from a distance. Dragons weren't the vicious creatures people made them out to be in myths and legends. I knew from that moment that there was still so much to learn about them. I shook my head in response as Snowfire nudged me affectionately.

"I should probably get going," I murmured warily. "My mom's probably worried sick…" Not to mention I really wanted to visit Berk again and tell Hiccup what had happened. I didn't want him worrying over my mistakes.

Luckily Bruce nor SHIELD had stopped me this time. Snowfire took off and headed back to my place the moment we were allowed to leave. My shoulders sagged in relief once we were far enough from the Hellicarrier. News of what Bruce had discovered was still eating at my mind, and Snowfire sensed my unease.

'_Something is bothering you_,' she said in an accusing tone. I looked down at the clouds below us, realizing how high she was flying to avoid any planes in our path.

"I'd rather not talk about it," I told her. "Besides, this is something I probably shouldn't talk about."

Snowfire rolled her eyes as she caught whatever was bothering me. Talking was usually something I loved to do, especially if it meant getting something off my chest. Snowfire had already proven that it was a useful skill to have when I was stressed.

'_Speak your mind now, hatchling_,' she snapped in annoyance. '_Or I will just leave you somewhere until you do_.' This time I rolled my eyes at that, though I knew she was telling the truth.

"I guess I'm just worried about how Hiccup and my mom will react," I admitted sheepishly. I explained what had happened, and by the time I was finished, I was out of breath. Snowfire had slowed down until we reached my place, and landed in the backyard. "It's kind of hard to accept someone who could turn into some dragon-hybrid creature," I finished with a shrug, not bothering to hide the fear that was threatening to overwhelm me.

'_Perhaps they will be more accepting than you realize_,' Snowfire tried reassuring me.

My mind was clouded with doubt as I wondered if she was right. Sure my mom would accept me no matter what I was. But I wasn't sure how Hiccup would react if I told him. Honestly, I wasn't even sure what the serum would do to me.

There was one person I knew I could trust with any secret. He was the only one who knew how abusive my father was, to the extent of leaving horrible scars. And he was the only one I would ever openly admit how terrified I was of my father.

So I went over to said person's house, and wasn't surprised by Jacob's response when I told him what had happened. Minus the SHIELD part. He really didn't need to know about my involvement with them. While I was in no hurry to join SHIELD and become one of their goons, it was still helpful to have them figure out what was wrong with me.

"You know, if Hiccup really is the kind of guy you talked about, he won't judge whatever happens," Jacob muttered crossly, almost as if he was jealous of how close we had gotten. I looked at Jacob warily as he shrugged it off. "So what's the story with you two? He stopped by the other day and your mom was talking to him like they've known each other for a long time."

Almost at once I felt heat rush to my cheeks. I'm pretty sure they were red as tomatoes when Jacob looked at me with narrowed eyes.

"There's nothing… serious going on between us," I replied, hoping that was true. "Hiccup's a good guy, and I couldn't ask for a better friend in him." The look Jacob gave me said there was more going on. "Look, it's nothing to worry about," I added reassuringly.

How did our conversation switch between me changing into some dragon-hybrid to relationships? Jacob sure had a good way of doing that. I looked down at the ground as unease crawled through me. His relationship with Jessica had not swayed over the summer. He still cared about her, and for some reason that bothered me.

"So… what about you and Jessica?" I tried asking nonchalantly. "Seems like you two are getting pretty serious." This time it was his turn to blush a little, something I thought I would never see.

"Yeah… she's great once you get to know her," he replied sheepishly. "Believe me, she has her moments where you just wanna wring her out, but she's really not as bad as you make her out to be."

I just narrowed my eyes in response. Jessica wasn't the great person he made her out to be. I had one word for her, one that would not be said out loud. Anyone who tried insulting Snowfire or my friends would suffer the consequences of my wrath.

"I know you care about her," I finally admitted. "But something about Jessica just irks me. She's always trying to pick a fight with whoever she deems 'weak'."

I used quotations around weak, knowing damn well I could kick her sorry ass after the training Natasha had given me. Jacob rolled his eyes at that, clearly not keen on starting a fight. What he said next made me feel like I wanted to puke afterwords.

"You sure you're not jealous?" he asked casually.

Before he could defend himself or his stupid question, I stood up and left him. Times like these made me wish I could erase certain memories. Snowfire had already seemed to sense my growing unease as I pulled out my modified iPod.

'_Did something happen_?' she asked, eyes narrowed as she looked at where Jacob was standing.

"Yeah… it's time we headed to Berk," I muttered, ignoring a proper answer. Snowfire didn't bother challenging my blunt statement. She knew that something was up, and I was thankful for her lack of argument.

Once the portal was opened, I found myself arriving at the cove. Getting away from our world was one thing. But staying from it for the next few hours was just the tip of the iceberg. Snowfire immediately took to the air as the sun began setting over Berk. On any normal occasion I would have wasted no time in checking on the others. Now I just needed a break from everything. And just as I was beginning to relax, the familiar roar of a Night Fury sounded.

"Alex!" Hiccup called as Toothless caught up with Snowfire. I held back a sigh after realizing being alone wouldn't really happen. "I didn't think you'd make it." I looked at him in surprise before shrugging.

"Sorry I was gone all weekend," I said once we started gliding around the island. "A lot of… crazy things were happening."

"It had something to do with SHIELD, didn't it?" Wow, way to get right to the point. My eyes narrowed as Snowfire picked up a bit more speed. "Do you want to talk about it?" I only shook my head in response, already having dealt with enough crap from Jacob. Luckily, Hiccup was more than understanding when he realized I wasn't in that kind of mood.

"There's a lot of things about my father that I'm not proud of," I admitted as we landed on a sea stack overlooking the island. "He's… done terrible things that I can't even say out loud. And he may also be the reason behind my involvement with SHIELD."

Hiccup narrowed his eyes at the mention of my father. I hadn't told him much, but he knew enough to realize that my father was an abusive bastard. He was also fully aware that my father had some kind of involvement with whatever was wrong with me.

"So what does that mean, exactly?" he asked warily. I glanced down at the ground as unease crawled through me. Bruce's theory of me becoming some kind of dragon hybrid didn't sound as far-fetched as I first thought. The more I thought about it, the more I realized it made sense.

"It means, that whatever happens from now on will have to be closely watched," I explained halfheartedly. "Meaning SHIELD is monitoring my every move." This time it was Hiccup's turn to look worried. While he didn't know much about SHIELD, he knew how dangerous they could be. "I'm not saying Berk is under threat or anything, but if something should happen to me in the other world, I want to make sure Hydra or any other scum don't find out about this world."

If something should happen to me… I never realized just how dangerous that sounded. For most of my life I had to suffer under my father's abusive anger. Just when I thought I had finally escaped his wrath, things went from bad to worse. It was like he never left at all. Snowfire nudged me gently when she noticed how tense I was.

'_You shouldn't keep putting your own life on the line_,' she growled softly. '_Why defend the very humans who could turn against you just for being different_?' I stared at Snowfire in disbelief before shaking my head.

"Sometimes it's not so simple," I replied with a shrug, remembering what my mom once said to me. If it ever came to it, I would put my life in the line for those who couldn't defend themselves. It was always that kind of instinct that had gotten me into trouble.

"Well, whatever happens, at least we'll always have each other," Hiccup said with a reassuring smile.

I couldn't help but grin back, wondering if it was true. If it ever came to that point, I wondered if our lives would change for the worse. I don't think I could put Hiccup's life or his friends lives in danger like that.

* * *

><p>AN: Ah this chapter was so much fun to write. And she finally got to meet Bruce :D So, as always, please let me know what you thought of the chapter! Reviews are always welcome!<p>

Wild Cat 214 - Well, you may or may not be right. I'm gonna keep it as mysterious as possible ;)

KupcakeKrazed101 - You'll have to keep reading to find out! :P

Sil - Lol, that would be awesome, just to see their reactions. Though if anything does happen, it will probably be on graduation day... for multiple reasons ;)

dracologistmaster - Thank you!


	23. An Imposing Threat

**Chapter Twenty Three**

The days seemed to drag on after that. Jessica had avoided me at all costs after our little encounter. I was more than happy with that notion. Yet because of what Jacob had said to me, I was avoiding him as well. It made going to and returning from Berk that much more difficult. Jessica would visit his place sometimes and notice that I was returning from the backyard. She even had the nerve to ask where I came from, as if her presence wasn't annoying enough.

To top things off, I was beginning to notice subtler changes in my physique. Natasha's training routine was really starting to shape things up. My muscles were showing where there used to be nothing but skin and bone. The serum hadn't really affected me in the way I was expecting either. There were times when I woke up to find my bed sheets smoking, and I'd have to replace them with new ones after finding out they caught on fire during the night.

A few more weeks had passed with strange occurrences like that. Between scales running up my arms and disappearing, I was freaking out. The scales were giving me strength. I could sense it during sparring sessions with Natasha, and she hadn't missed it either. There were times when we would have to stop in order for me to calm down. It was getting to the point where I felt more useless than anything else.

"It's getting worse," I said as we took a break after another sparring session. It was the week before Christmas, and my life had gotten more hectic than ever. I was constantly visiting Berk, and when I wasn't there, Hiccup and his friends usually stopped by my place to keep warm during the winter months on Berk. Not that I didn't mind. But people were beginning to ask questions as to who they were, and what business they had with us. "I don't understand why it's only just beginning to get worse…" I stopped myself when Natasha eyed me seriously.

"Director Fury said it's possible your interaction with the dragons is what led to the serum working," she explained warily. I looked at Natasha in surprise before realizing that she was probably right. Before meeting Snowfire, Hiccup and his friends, none of this had ever happened. Now it was showing signs of getting worse more frequently, and I was so afraid that one day I might actually _turn_ into a dragon. "Have you thought of his offer?" Her question caught me off guard, and I stared at her blankly for a moment before realizing what she was asking.

"I honestly haven't really put it into much thought," I admitted sheepishly. "I just want to get through high school and figure out what to do with my life after that."

Hiccup had asked the same question the other day. What would I do with my life once I finished high school? I'd often thought of pursuing college and finding a real job. Yet I also thought of staying on Berk with Hiccup and his friends. More than anything I felt as if that was where I belonged. Where I truly felt accepted.

"Don't push yourself into exhaustion," Natasha suddenly advised me. "Unless you feel like you're ready."

I simply nodded in agreement as we left the gym. It was a private gym that was run by SHIELD. Snowfire waited for me impatiently outside, and the moment I approached her was when I felt more relaxed than ever. She lowered her head and brushed her muzzle against my open hands as Natasha left the building as well.

'_You seem warier than usual_,' she mused thoughtfully. I sighed and pressed my face against her forehead, thankful to have a moment alone for a change.

"A lot has been going on," I murmured. "I just wish life wasn't so complicated." Snowfire hummed in amusement when she realized it wasn't anything too serious. Just your average high school drama.

'_That red-head seems to spend quite a lot of time with you_,' she said the moment Natasha was gone. '_She is different from the others. I cannot sense whether she is a threat or not_.'

"I guess you could say she's like my mentor," I realized out loud. It was true, she had taken her free-time to teach me defensive and offensive strategies. Astrid was taken by surprise when we had sparred the other day in the Academy. I was easily able to throw her over my shoulder and pin her down for a good three seconds before she managed to push me off. "There's a lot about her that most people don't know. And I'm sure she'd rather keep it that way."

Snowfire just rolled her eyes as we took off and headed back home. There was a lot about Natasha Romanoff that I didn't know. I did know that she was also known as the Black Widow. A master assassin who was capable of killing without feeling any emotion. At least that was what the files had said. I knew there was more to it than that, but I would never know the full truth.

Once we'd reached my place, I let out a sigh of relief. It felt good just to relax and figure out what to do for Christmas break. We were given assignments to work on during the following week, so of course I had that to worry about.

I was just about to start working on my homework when I turned on the television in the living room. Normally around this time of the day I would visit Berk and do a roundabout flight with Hiccup and Toothless. Tonight was different though. Something felt off. I couldn't shake off the feeling that something bad was about to happen. Some guy with a straggly looking beard who could be passed off as a wannabe guru. What scared me the most was that he was on every channel as I tried changing it.

"Some people call me a terrorist, I consider myself a teacher," he introduced himself. "America, ready for another lesson. In 1864 in Sand Creek Colorado the U.S. military waited till the friendly Cheyenne braves all gone hunting, waited to attack and slaughter their families left behind, and claim their land."

I felt my stomach twist as images flashed across the screen. Images that I couldn't shake off even if I wanted to. It was a good thing Hiccup and his friends weren't around to see this. They probably would've freaked knowing that the world really was such a cruel place.

"Thirty-nine hours ago the Ali Al Salem Air Base in Kuwait was attacked. I… I… I did that. A quaint military church filled with wives and children, of course. The soldiers were out on maneuver; the braves were away. President Ellis you continue to resist my attempts to educate you, sir. And now, you've missed me again. You know who I am, you don't know where I am, and you'll never see me coming."

The footage ended and went back to the Big Bang Theory. My mind was spinning as my phone began to ring almost immediately. I looked down in time to see that it was Jacob who'd called. Mom was still at work, oblivious to what had happened. I chose to ignore Jacob's call and immediately ran to Snowfire where she was waiting outside. Her eyes were narrowed when she noticed how frantic I looked.

'_What happened_?' she demanded. I quickly relayed what had happened during the broadcast. While she didn't understand most of it, she did understand the threat. '_It sounds as if now would be a good time to leave_,' she said.

"I have a feeling that leaving is the worst thing to do," I admitted. "Though it would probably be a good idea not to let the others know about this."

Snowfire didn't seem to happy with that idea. I knew leaving them out of this might be a bad idea, especially if this supposed threat discovered the portal. But I doubted that would happen. Tony was smart enough to not let anyone else know about it, if my theory about him was right.

...

Wariness settled on me as I arrived at Berk. When I told Hiccup what had happened, he had little inkling of the threat that loomed over our world. I think I preferred it that way, especially if it meant keeping him along with his friends out of danger.

In the end, we ended up racing each other along the sea stacks surrounding Berk. It felt great having some escape from our world. My mind was still racing as I thought of what this guru guy was capable of. I remembered hearing people say that 9-11 was just a conspiracy and an excuse to start war. Of course I refused to believe them, especially after hearing how many people had lost their lives that horrible day. Once we had settled down, I let out a sigh of relief as Snowfire relaxed in the cove.

"Days like these make me wish life wasn't so hectic," I muttered as Toothless chased his tail-fin. Hiccup watched the scene in amusement before looking at me in surprise. "Not that I don't mind, sometimes it would just be nice to get a break," I quickly added.

'_Your life would be boring if there was nothing to do_,' Snowfire hummed, breathing out a cloud of snow across my face. I couldn't help but laugh as I brushed the snow off my face.

"You're welcome to stay here for a while until things settle down," Hiccup offered with the faintest chagrins. I didn't miss the look and shrugged in response.

"It's a tempting offer, but… There's still a lot that needs to get done," I replied warily. "Besides, if this… whoever this is is the threat I'm thinking, it's probably best I stay with my mom to make sure she's safe."

To my relief, Hiccup didn't argue with me. Instead, he did something that caught me completely off guard. He wrapped his arms around me in a hug.

"Just be careful," he reminded me. I looked at him in confusion before noticing the smirk that followed. "You have a tendency to put your life in danger," he added sheepishly. I just stuck my tongue out in response.

"I'll be fine," I reassured him.

God, I seriously hoped that I was right. Not just me, but everyone else I cared about. I knew it sounded selfish to think everyone I knew could be protected. But the need to keep them safe felt stronger than ever, especially with the threat of this guru looking guy attacking the United States.

Mom was in a panic when I got home. Apparently the nurses back in the hospital had all seen the broadcast as well. It took me a few minutes to calm her down, especially since she had seen that I was gone for most of the afternoon. Once I managed to calm her down, I turned the news back on to see if anything had happened while I was gone. Sure enough, there was a news coverage on President Ellis giving a report on how he was handling this latest 'threat'.

"Central to my Administration's response to this terrorist event, is a newly minted resource. I know him as Colonel James Rhodes, the American people will soon know him as the Iron Patriot."

My eyes widened at the mention of Iron Patriot. That was their big plan? How the hell was some Iron Patriot going to stand up against this kind of threat? I shook my head and looked at mom, who was busy cleaning the dishes. She had a tendency to clean when she was feeling stressed or worried.

Luckily, Tony had given me the uncanny ability to call him at any time. Frankly, this seemed like one of those times. I wondered whether he approved of the Iron Patriot or not. Or if he was planning on doing something about this threat. A few seconds passed before an answer followed.

"Tony Stark here. Who's this?" came the question I was expecting.

"It's me," I deadpanned.

"Oh, you…" There was a pause, and I heard someone else's voice in the background.

"Yeah… me," I said uneasily, glancing over my shoulder to make sure mom wasn't listening. Fortunately, she had music blasting from her headphones, which made things a little easier for me. "So, how have you been?" I began, trying to sound as casual as possible. A few seconds had passed before he actually answered.

"The portal hasn't stopped working, has it?" he suddenly asked.

"What? No, of course not," I snapped, then tried to regain my composure. "I just wanted to make sure everything was okay."

"Banner told me about your condition," he suddenly deadpanned. My eyes widened at that, and I couldn't help but bite my lip. "Something you wanna share with us?"

Again, I was struggling to search for any excuses that would follow. Or maybe change the uneasy subject of the serum that was slowly effecting me.

"So, uh… Iron Patriot?" I asked, hoping that would work.

"Yeah, he's right across the table," Tony replied, sounding a bit annoyed. "You're avoiding the question." I was about to defend myself when I heard someone talking in the background. A few seconds of this went on, and it seemed as if Tony forgot our conversation before returning seconds later. "We're meeting at my place; I'll send you the coordinates."

I blinked in surprise when he didn't hang up. Instead I heard a kid talking in the background, followed by him suggesting in a surprised tone that he 'broke the crayon'. At that point, I was tempted to hang up when I heard Colonel James Rhodes calling his name in the background, sounding anxious. Something was definitely not right there.

"Is everything alright?" I jumped at the sound of mom's voice, having hardly paid attention to her. "Who were you talking to?"

"Um… a friend," I replied, still on edge over what just happened.

Before mom could ask anything else, I stepped outside for a few seconds. Snowfire didn't seem too surprised when I told her what had happened.

'_It seems as if there is more going on than he is willing to share_,' she hummed thoughtfully. I nodded in agreement and folded my arms as I leaned against her. '_And does this new information bother you_?' she suddenly asked.

"Yeah, it does actually," I murmured. "I think it's time we paid him a visit."

I bit the bottom of my lip as I thought of what would happen after that. Stopping by someone's place, uninvited for that matter, was downright stupid. But he did technically ask if I could stop by earlier. I could just use that as an excuse, even if he did forget about our conversation.

'_This doesn't seem like a good idea_,' Snowfire growled, a warning in her tone. '_But I know you will find another way to get there_.' I smirked and nodded, knowing full well that I would.

With that thought in mind, I went straight to work finding out where we would go. According to the call, he'd send me his coordinates. But something told me that Tony wouldn't remember much of what was said, especially at a time like this. So I did the next best thing. Snowfire watched curiously as I brought out my laptop and traced back the call. Fortunately, that was easy to find.

"10880, Malibu Port, 90265," I said out loud, looking back at Snowfire with a sly grin. "Are you up for a little vacation? I've never been to California before."

'_This does not sound like a good idea_,' she warned me. I just shrugged and leaned against the tree. '_You are going no matter what I say, aren't you_?' she added, blinking at me with icy blue eyes.

"Of course," I replied sheepishly. Snowfire rolled her eyes and nudged me.

'_Very well, I will take you,'_ she said reluctantly.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: And we are leading into Iron Man 3. I've decided to include Thor: Dark World and even Captain America: The Winter Soldier. Now, I'm not sure whether or not Age of Ultron will be added... if it is, I'll be sure to inform all of you wonderful readers :) Also, happy Easter!<strong>

**TheSilentFury - Lol, that's easier said than done. I apologize for the long wait though... as for what Alex might change into, I'll leave that up to your imagination before the big reveal ;)**

**dracologistmaster - Thanks!**

**Sil - Oh yeah, it will be exciting! And yeah, Bruce really is a sweetheart. I don't care what people like to call him, he is still an awesome person for holding all that rage in.**


	24. A Rather Awkward Situation

**Chapter Twenty Four**

Flying to Malibu, California on the back of a dragon sounded way easier said than done. I hadn't thought of how we would avoid the flight path of planes or anyone trying to intercept our flight. Luckily Hiccup had asked if he could tag along on Toothless. Having a friend along the journey made things a little better. While I hadn't told him exactly what had happened over the last couple of days, I was happy to have him by my side.

"So, exactly what happened the other night?" Hiccup asked as he tried to go over the latest news.

"Well, some nutcase who calls himself the Mandarin attacked a few cities, and pretty much called out Iron Man," I explained bluntly. I wasn't going into full detail, because some of it I wouldn't remember. So much was going on that remembering was almost impossible. "When I called Tony he wanted to see me, so I figured it was now or never."

"I'm guessing that means he doesn't know we're gonna show up at his doorstep, right?" I only rolled my eyes at the knowing look Hiccup was giving me.

'_You could have just called him again_,' Snowfire added. '_Then again, there is the possibility that he won't even recall having that conversation_.'

Hm… she did have a good point there. Considering how unstable Tony sounded at the moment, there was a high possibility that he wouldn't remember even talking to me. But I already had the coordinates, so there was no point in turning back.

Soon we arrived at our destination: A modern looking mansion that was stacked against a sea cliff.

I hated to admit that I was impressed with the way it looked. Huge windows had a view of the ocean on either side of the building. A large landing pad where Iron Man probably landed after a day's work stuck out, and beyond that looked like some kind of party deck with a hot-tub and bar. Hiccup and I exchanged uneasy looks as Toothless and Snowfire landed gracefully on the deck.

"You know, I've never seen houses like this other than yours," Hiccup admitted as he hopped off of Toothless.

"Yeah, it's a bit gaudy for my liking," I muttered with a shake of my head. Honestly, who needed a house that big? Then again, this was where Tony kept all of his best inventions for himself. At least that was what I'd been told.

Toothless and Snowfire were quick to follow us when a new voice suddenly spoke up, causing Hiccup to jump and me to narrow my eyes.

"Good afternoon, miss Hendrickson," said a voice with a male British accent. "Mr. Stark has been expecting you, and he is down in the lab."

"What was that?" Hiccup asked in amazement, still trying to look for whoever had spoken. I couldn't hide my smirk. Modern technology at its best.

"Jarvis," I explained with a shrug as I led the way inside. To my surprise, the doors were unlocked. Shouldn't he have tighter security, since he gave away his location? "It stands for Just a Rather Very Intelligent System."

The look on Hiccup's face was priceless. I kept forgetting that he wasn't used to modern technology. He was still trying to figure out how the television worked or my iPod. But I knew how smart he was. Given the fact that he designed Toothless' tail-fin without any help told me he could probably figure things out with ease.

'_As long as this Jarvis doesn't dare attack, I am satisfied_,' Snowfire hummed as she and Toothless were about to follow us inside.

"Er, it might be best if they wait outside," Hiccup suggested after noticing the scratches their talons were leaving on the floor. I looked at Hiccup in surprise before realizing that he was probably right. Snowfire was not happy with that decision.

'_How many times must I remind you that we work best when we are together_?' Snowfire deadpanned as she glared at me.

"I'm sorry, Snow," I apologized as I realized just how uneasy this was for the both of us. I hated being separated from her for any period of time. School was that much more challenging because of that sense of fear. "We won't be long, I promise."

"I'll be fine, Toothless," Hiccup added to Toothless as the Night Fury tried following him again. "Just wait out here with Snowfire."

Toothless let out a warble of concern as Hiccup and I followed the directions Jarvis had given us to the lab. I could feel Snowfire staring at me until we turned into a hallway. My shoulders sagged in relief once we'd gotten down the stairs.

"I hate leaving her behind like that," I admitted guiltily. "It feels like I'm leaving a piece of myself behind."

"I know how you feel," Hiccup replied, giving me a reassuring look. "I feel the same way when I leave Toothless somewhere he can't go."

Not for the first time, I wondered how awful that must have felt when Hiccup was separated from Toothless during his first trip to this world. I could imagine the panic they both felt when they realized they were alone. We didn't say much after that when we arrived at the lab.

The lab itself was way more impressive than the one on the SHIELD Hellicarrier. My jaw almost dropped open as I saw strange looking devices littering the floor and tables lining the main part of the lab. Beyond that I could see what looked like a holographic projection rising above a circular computer module. And standing in said circle happened to be the genius behind these inventions.

"…Bring up the thermogenic signatures again, factor in three thousand degrees." Tony said as we walked inside. I could see from the way Hiccup was gaping that he was too awestruck to talk.

"The oracle cloud has completed analysis. Accessing satellites and plotting the last twelve months of thermogenic occurrence now," Jarvis replied.

I couldn't help but stand there and watch in silence as Tony pulled apart bits of data and piece together what had happened during the attack on the Chinese Theater. If only I had those kind of skills to figure something out. I bet Hiccup could if he was given the opportunity. Then I noticed one attack that predated any Mandarin attacks, which was exactly what he seemed to be looking for.

"It predates any known Mandarin attack. The incident was the use of a bomb to assist a suicide," Jarvis explained as Tony put the pieces together.

"Bring it around," Tony instructed. Hiccup and I exchanged uneasy looks as I noticed the attack had involved two men from the military.

"The heat signature is remarkably similar. Three thousand degrees Celsius," Jarvis replied.

"That's two military guys. Ever been to Tennessee, Jarvis?" Tony asked before looking back at us with a raised eyebrow.

"Creating a flight plan for Tennessee."

"Well… this is awkward," Hiccup managed to say while rubbing the back of his neck.

Tony chose that moment to greet us both, though he went back to observing the images on the holographic screen.

"Kid, I was hoping there'd be a better time for this meeting," he said while typing away.

I crossed my arms when I realized he was serious about visiting this place. From what I gathered, the Mandarin was behind the most recent attacks. But maybe there was some kind of connection involved with the men who blew up at Rosehill, Tennessee.

"Well, it was now or never," I replied with a shrug. "You wanted to talk about what happened recently."

"Yeah, I don't recall that conversation," Tony said with a roll of his eyes.

Good thing my phone had a setting where I could record conversations. Once again I had to thank SHIELD for giving me that option. Tony was getting ready to pack up when suddenly the doorbell rang. Hiccup gave me a worried look as I put my phone away. Something told me that bringing up SHIELD wasn't a good idea now.

"Were you expecting anyone else?" Hiccup asked worriedly as Tony asked Jarvis why they were still on ding-dong mode.

"There's only so much I can do, sir, when you give the world's press your home address," Jarvis told him.

Seconds later and I looked at the security image Jarvis was showing Tony. A pretty looking young woman was standing in front of the door with her arms crossed. Tony quickly put on his Iron Man suit and got upstairs, leading us to the main living room before letting the doors open. I glanced over my shoulder in time to see Snowfire and Toothless glaring at the woman who just stepped inside, giving us looks of surprise before glancing at Tony with a calm expression.

"Right there's fine," Tony said, his voice muffled by the Iron Man suit. He paused after noticing the woman looked oddly like someone who couldn't pass for the Mandarin. "You're not the Mandarin, are you? Are you?"

"You don't remember. Why am I not surprised?" she asked with a roll of her eyes.

"Don't take it personally, I don't remember what I had for breakfast," Tony retorted with a smirk.

"Gluten-free waffles, sir," Jarvis reminded him.

"That's right."

Something told me that we'd just gotten involved in something big. Hiccup and I exchanged worried looks, suddenly realizing that maybe now was a good time to leave. I was ready to say something when the woman suddenly spoke again.

"Okay, look, I need to be alone with you," the woman told him. "Someplace not here, it's urgent."

"Normally, I'd go for that sort of thing, but now I'm in a committed relationship—" Tony's response was abruptly cut off by bags that were thrown down on the living room floor, causing Hiccup to jump for a second time that day. "It's with her," he managed to finish before a very familiar looking strawberry blond haired woman joined us.

"Tony, is somebody there?" the woman asked as Tony stepped out of his Iron Man suit, suddenly looking very nervous when he realized just how many guests were in the mansion. That woman happened to be Pepper Potts, otherwise called Tony's girlfriend.

"Yeah, it's Maya Hansen. Old botanist pal that I used to know, barely," he replied before Pepper's eyes fell upon us. Her eyes widened in shock when she saw Hiccup for the first time, who looked even more out of place than usual.

"Uh, hi there," he greeted her with a nervous chuckle. Tony ignored his remark and turned back to Maya.

"Please don't tell me that there is a twelve-year-old kid waiting in the car that I've never met." That statement alone only made me roll my eyes. Leave to the playboy genius to think of a remark like that before getting into the grit of things.

"He's thirteen," Maya replied with a smug look when Tony's eyes were about to pop out of their sockets. "And no, I need your help."

"What… what for? Why now?" he demanded.

"Because I read the papers, and, frankly, I don't think you'll last the week," she deadpanned. "And just who might you two be?" she asked while eyeing us curiously.

"Alex, Alex Hendrickson," I introduced myself before looking at Hiccup, whose eyes widened when he realized she was asking him who he was.

"I… uh… my name's Hiccup," he blurted out while Pepper and Maya gave him weird looks.

"That's a strange name," Pepper mused thoughtfully.

"He's not exactly from here," I told her.

"I'll be fine," Tony added when he rolled his eyes at our exchange.

"I'm sorry. With Happy in the hospital, I didn't know we were expecting guests," Pepper apologized as she looked at us warily and gave Maya a charming smile.

"Them I expected, her, not so much," Tony replied bluntly.

"No, I—"

"And old girlfriends!" Pepper kept up a good facade, not breaking her stance while Maya looked very uncomfortable under her smile.

And just when I thought this situation couldn't get any worse, I noticed something on the security camera beside Tony. A light was blinking, telling me that things were about to get worse. And things did turn to chaos when suddenly I heard an eerie roar from outside.

"Uh, guys?" Maya asked uneasily when she heard the noise. "Should that be something we need to worry about?"

A bomb was heading straight for us. Faster than Hiccup or I could blink, both Toothless and Snowfire dove into the mansion without warning and covered us for protection as glass began to shatter all around us. Pepper's panicked cries could be heard along with Maya's as the mansion began to slide down the cliff.

'_Those foul heathens! They will pay for this_!' Snowfire roared with fury as she uncurled herself and I climbed into her saddle, Hiccup doing the same with Toothless.

"Easy, Snow. We need to stop them from hurting anyone else," I reassured her, feeling a rush of panic swell within me. I glanced around to make sure that both Pepper and Maya were out of harm's way. Luckily Tony had wrapped the Iron Man armor around her for protection, but Maya was resting unconscious nearby. "Come on, let's get her out of here."

Hiccup had Toothless fly in and catch her before the building collapsed into the ocean down below. Snowfire was hovering just above the debris when another bomb was fired at her. She made a quick maneuver to dodge the attack and fired an icy blast at one of the helicopters.

'_I will not let you harm my Rider_!' she shouted while flying towards the helicopter at a speed even they couldn't outmatch.

Just as she had taken down another helicopter, Tony did the same with his Iron Man suit. Toothless flew in and fired a plasma blast at the last one just as a cloud of smoke and debris surrounded us.

Great, just when I thought things couldn't get any worse. Snowfire and Toothless had to fly away in zigzag patterns to get away from the cloud of debris that was falling all around us. One piece of metal managed to slice a clean cut on my arm, and my teeth ground together in pain.

"Are you okay?" Hiccup asked when we finally landed where the mansion once stood.

"No," I muttered crossly while pulling out a bandage wrap from Snowfire's saddle. Luckily I'd learned to be prepared for incidents like this. "I can't believe that just happened." Hiccup eyed me warily as I wrapped the bandage around my arm, trying to ignore the stinging pain.

'_Clearly you need medical attention,_' Snowfire told me, concerned for my safety.

"No offense, Snowfire, but this is nothing compared to what your scales did to my legs," I retorted. Snowfire just sniffed indignantly as Toothless let out a soft croon, noticing that the tension from earlier was still high. "Sorry I dragged you into this mess, Hiccup. I wasn't expecting something like that to happen."

"Hey, I've been through worse," Hiccup replied with a shrug. Though seeing the look in his eyes told me that he was lying.

I let out a sigh of frustration and leaned against Snowfire, suddenly aware that things had gone from bad to worse. Mom would have a fit if she saw what we were going through right now.

"Hiccup, it might be a good idea for you to go back to Berk," I suggested while glancing at where the mansion once stood. I was horrified to see that there wasn't anything left, other than a few robotic arms. "This is beyond anything I could have imagined." Hiccup only shook his head and sat beside me.

"And how do I know you won't put yourself in danger?" he demanded, already knowing what I had in mind for what to do next. "Alex, I know you. Better than you probably realize. And something tells me you'll put yourself in harm's way even when you're not expecting it."

'_He makes a good point_,' Snowfire chimed in. I could only stare at Hiccup in surprise.

Did I really put my life in that much danger all the time? By now I'd gotten used to taking so many risks in life. Between helping him, making friends with Snowfire and my training with SHIELD, I just got used to it. What he said suddenly made me realize just how much I was willing to risk.

"Your father isn't going to be happy knowing you're gone," I pointed out, trying once more to convince him this was too dangerous for him. Of course it was too dangerous for some scrawny kid like me, but that was beside the point.

"Eh, he wasn't happy knowing I left today," he replied with another shrug. "Besides, I've always wanted to see more of your world. And this is my chance to do that."

I wasn't expecting that kind of answer. Honestly I half expected Hiccup to feel relieved that he was back home on Berk. But the fact that he spent as much time in my world made me realize otherwise.

'_What are you planning to do now_?' Snowfire asked curiously. I glanced at her before shrugging and deciding our next plan of action.

"I say we pay a certain town a visit," I replied, my voice oddly quiet. "Tony wanted to find out more about the attack in Rosehill. Maybe it had a connection with the Mandarin, or maybe he just wanted a chance to get away. Either way, it's worth investigating."

"Alright, then. You lead the way," Hiccup told me, looking a bit eager at the prospect of a long journey.

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Well that was certainly an exciting chapter. Lots of things happening here, and leading into a major part of the third Iron Man Movie. Onto review replies!<strong>

**The Crimson Commando - We shall have to wait and see ;) Maybe not AIM, but some other evil organizations certainly have something in mind for the future.**

**dracologistmaster - Thank you!**

**TheSilentFury - XD That would be awesome... she's a White Terror; I used to have a description of her on my profile, but I took it off. You can find a picture of what she looks like though on A Different Hiccup. silverwolvesarecool did the awesome cover art :)**

**Sil - Yep, definitely a flight trip :P And I know by now that things always go from bad to worse before they get better ;)**


End file.
